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TWO STICKS. 


— 


CHAP. I. 
The LOVERS. 


ELIZA Muſt confeſs, ſays Cleofas, 
the Obſervations you 
have. made are very in- 
ſtructive, but tend to 
OS things for which a Man 
of my. Age and Complexion has but 
little Reliſh. You are to remember 
"twas a Love- Adventure brought 
Vol. II. B me 


2 The DEVIL Chap. I. 
me into the Honour of your Con- 
verſation; and, dear Cupid, ſince 
you. preſide over that Paſhon, con- 
fine your Diſcouſe to what you are 
Maſter of. Shew me then the Joys 
and Anxieties, the Politicks and Fol- 
lies of Lovers, if you would improve 
me in a real uſeful Knowledge. I 
ſhould be ſhy, ſaid the Demon, of 
giving you that Information, for 
fear of loſing a Votary, did not I 
know it is an inſeparable Quality in 
Lovers to ſee and yet indulge their 
Miſery and Weakneſs, for which rea- 
fon I am under no apprehenſion of 
your growing wiſer from the Folly 
of others. But pr'ythee, quoth the 
Scholar, before you go any farther, 
let me know what that Gentleman 
is, who is ſtriking Fire at his Tin- 
derbox ; do you obſerve yonder, how 
he appears and vaniſhes as the Sparks 
fly about him. That vrgilant Per- 
ſon, reply'd Aſmodeo, is a Lover, 
who has been this Evening in his 
Miſtreſs's Company. She, in her. 


Diſcourſe on indifferent things, be- 
gan 


Chap. I; upon Two Sticks. 3 
gan two or three Cenſures with an 
accuſtomary Phraſe of hers, There 
are ſome People in the World. This 
he took no notiee of at the time 
ſhe ſpoke it; but upon ſecond 
Thoughts in his own Lodgings, ve- 
ry witely diſcover'd that ſhe meant 
him by that ambiguous Expreſſion, 
Aſter taking ſeveral Turns in his 
Chamber, he call'd for Pen, Ink 
and Paper, kick'd his Footman down 
Stairs, and reſolv'd to tell his Mi- 
ſtreſs plainly, he knew whom ſhe 
aim'd at in her late Reflections. He 
had not gone through the firſt Line 
of his Letter, before he was inter- 
rupted by a ſudden Thought which 
ſet all things right again, convinced 
him that his Suſpicions were ground. 
leſs, and that he was ſtill in her 
good Graces. He immediately grew 
the moſt fatisfy'd Man in the World, 
went to bed in the height of good 
Humour, gave his Man a Crown, 
and bid him good-night. What Diſ⸗ 
aſter, ſaid Clegfas, can have befallen 
him ſince? He ſeems to blow his 

B 2 Tinder 


; Jealouſies, and Expoſtulations always 


4 The DEVIL Chap. I. 
Tinder in an unuſual hurry ; how 


his Cheeks ſwell, and his Eyes glare! 


*Tis the moſt dreadful Night- piece 
I ever ſaw. You muſt know, ſays the 
Demon, he had compos'd himſelf 
with great Tranquillity for half an 
hour, and was juſt falling aſleep, 
when he ſtartled on a ſudden, and 
bethought himſelf if e did not mean 
him whom could ſhe mean. This threw 


him into ſo great a Ferment, that 
he jump'd out. of his Bed, with a 


Reſolution to do ſomething which 


yet neither he nor I know any thing 


of, I heartily pity the poor Fel- 
low, ſaid Cleofas, for I find he 
loves in earneſt. Had he not, re- 
ply'd the Demon, ſhe had been his 


dan before now; but 'tis the Frail- 
'- 'ty of that weak Sex to prefer an 


acted Paſſion to a real one. That 
is a Frailty, ſays the Scholar, into 
which they may naturally fall. A 
perſonated Lover can aſſume all the 


Graces, and avoid all the Imper- 
fections of the Paſſion. Diſquietudes, 


aC- 
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accompany, but very ill recommend 
a Heart throughly enamour'd. But 
look, the Man has lighted his Can- 
dle, and blown it out again. Ay, 
ſays the Demon, he was quieted the 
very moment he had lighted it, by cal- 
ling to mind that he had one day 
heard his Miſtreſs ſay, nothing was 
ſo graceful in a Man as an high 
Forehead, which you may obſerve 
he has, to the apparent detriment 
of his Chin, Cheeks and Eyes. On 
how flight a Foundation is rais'd 
the good and Evil of Lovers! cry'd 
Cleofas, Perhaps ſhe who creates all 
this Diſorder, is in perfect Tran- 
ee That you ſhall ſee imme- 
iately, faid Aſmodeo : Caſt your 
Eyes on the great Houſe in the 
Corner of the ſame Street; does 
not a Watch - light diſcover to you 
a Lady lying half out of her Bed, 
and talking to a Servant, who ſits 
by her ſide? You are to underſtand, 
by the way, that the Woman of 
a Lady in Love never goes to bed 
till four in the Morning. As ſoon 


L B 3 a 


/ 
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as ſhe has undreſt her, and laid her 
on her Pillow, -her buſineſs of put- 
ting her to reſt is but begun; for 
ſhe is then to fit down by her, hear 
her Sentiments of the humble Ser- 
vant, and confute all her Suſpicions 
of his Infidelity or want of Love ; 
and by that time the good Lady is 
ten times throughly convinced, and 
her Maid as often perjur'd, in hopes 
to be diſmiſs'd, the Story is to begin 
again. The preſent * uiſh of our 
wakeful Veſtal 1s . on'd by a 
merry Tale that the Gentleman in 
his Shirt told her in their laſt Con- 
verſation, which diverted her ſo much, 
that ſhe is afraid he has not Grief at 
Heart, who could talk with ſo much 
Humour : This gives her a thouſand 
Fears, that he has broke his Fetters ; 
but ſhe now receives Comfort, the 
Wench having almoſt perſuaded her 
that the Perſon for whom her Lady- 
ſhip has ſo much Tenderneſs went away 
in very great Diſorder, and in all pro- 
5 is at this moment upon the 


n 
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I know by Experience, ſays the 
Scholar, there is nothing ſo diſa- 
greeable to one -in her Ladyſhip's 
Condition as a ſtate of Indifference 
your true Lover muſt be always gi- 
ving either Pleafure or Pain. Bur 
who is that pretty Creature ſighing 
before her Glaſs at this time of 
Night * Why does ſhe bite her 
Lips, glance her Eyes, and examine 
her Face in ſo many different views? 
Yau know, faid 4/modeo, the Cu- 
ſtom among you young Fellows, of 
publiſhing a Lift every Winter of 
the Beauties who are to be the Ty- 
rants of the Year, and have their 
Healths drank by Crouds of ſecond- 
hand Lovers, that never ſaw them, 
but are to be enamour'd by hearſay, 
and die for 'em becauſe *tis the 
faſhion. The Lady before us, after 
a Reign of three Years, was left out 
in yeſterday's Nomination, which is 
the Subject of her preſent Contem- 
plation; wherein ſhe appeals to her 
Glaſs, from the Injuftice of the Ele- 
ctors. To be reveng'd on the Town, 
| B 4 ſome» 
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ſometimes ſhe is reſoly'd to marry a 
faithful Lover ſhe has long laugh'd 
at, and ſpend the Remainder of her 
Life in Devotion; but upon ſurvey- 


Ang herſelf more narrowly, ſhe finds 


things are not come to that Extre- 
mity, and now intends to dreſs, and 
the Fortune of her Features in 
all publick Places for one Vear more, 
in order to revive her Pretenſions a- 
gainſt the next Election. But we 
muſt not dwell ſo long on Particulars, 
if you would have an Idea of the Ex- 
tent of my Command; you ſee my 
Followers in every Quarter of * 
City: 

Yonder's a young Lady getting 
out of a Window, to run away with 
her Father's Footman; and at that 
Corner is a Lord attending with a. 
Coach and fix, to ſteal a Manteau- 
maker's Journey-woman. The Gen- 
tleman you ſee in the Porch has made 
an Aſſignation to meet his Miſtreſs 
in that Place to-morrow Morning 
at ſeven, and, in order to it, took his 


n there at ten laſt Night. Ex- 
cuſe 
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cuſe Interruption, ſaid the Scholar; 
pray tell me the Circumſtances of 
the Perſon yonder that lies on his 
Back with his Hands lifted up, and 
his Head erected, like a Figure on 
a Tomb; he ſeems falling aſleep in 
an Act of Devotion. Tis the only 
Perſon I have ſeen well employed; 
he is taken up much better than in 
theſe Vanities. Nothing leſs, anſwer'd 
the Demon ; he lies motionleſs, as you 
ſee, that a Plate of -Black-lead on his 
Forehead may have its due Effect in 
preſerving it {mooth, His Hands are 
ty'd up, that they may be white in 
the Morning; and his Waſte braced : 
in with an lron-Bodice, to preſerve 
his Shape. In this extraordinary Po- 
ſture he is calling upon cruel Be- 
linda, and amidſt - a-thouſand cutting 
Reflections on the ill Succeſs of his 
Paſſion, it is no ſmall Mortification 
to him, that by the Itching of the 
left ſide of his Noſe, he finds he ſhall 
have a Pimple there before Morning. 


Bi But 
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But pray tell me, ſays Cleofas, the 
Hiſtory of that ſtudious Gentleman 
that ſtands in his Night-gown look - 
ing upon his Candle. He rubs his 
Head, as if it teem'd with ſome ex- 
traordinary Project. Hah! my old 
Friend Leandro, ſays the Dæmon, are 
you there ? This Gentleman, ſays he, 
turning to Cleofas, about fifteen 
Years ago, fell in love with a young 
Widow, who did not diſcourage 
his Addreſſes. He's a good-natur'd 
ſenſible Fellow, and fond to Death 
of his fair Idol; but at the ſame 
time ſo over-run with Modeſty that 
he can't find Courage enough to re- 
veal his Paſſion, and ask her Con- 
ſent. She has given him a thouſand 
Opportunities of breaking it to her, 
and he has made as many Reſoluti- 
ons of doing it the next time he ſees 
her, but they are no ſooner left to- 
gether, but he falls into Confuſions 
and Palpitations, looks like an Aſs, 
and wiſhes ſomebody would come 
into the Room to diſembarraſs ** 

an 
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and ſpoil an Opportunity, that, per- 
ha 5 has long' d for ſeveral Nionchs 
>. She took him yeſterday in- 
to the Fields. The Lover, who 
would have given half his Eſtate 
for ſo favourable an. Occaſion, fell 
a praiſing the Proſpect, and after a 
great many Efforts to enter on the 
grand Affair, relolv'd to put it off 
to another time. His Paſſion began 
in the Year 1692, and in 1695 was 
in a fair way, had he preſs'd it; ever 
fince that time he has been endea- 
vouring to communicate his Heart, 
but it fails him, and 'tis very pro- 
bable he may be paſs'd the Functi- 
ons of Lovg before he has Courage 
enough to make it. This would have 
been a rare Fellow to have made 
Love before the Deluge, ſays Cleo- 
; a Man might then have lan- 
guiſh*d an hundred Years for a Girl, 
and afterwards, upon her Diſdain, 
have had two or three Centuries of 
Youth to take in; but at preſent, 
Courtſhip, Marriage, and Conſum- 
mation are drawn into a Span. NS 
m 


12 The DEVIL Chap. I. 
muſt huddle up our Amours as ſoon 
as poſſible, if we intend to taſte the 
Sweets of em. But, ſaid A/modeo, 
commend me to that buſie Gentle- 
man whom you ſee writing in a 
penſive Poſture. He is a paſſionate 
Lover, that 1s, an angry one: An 
honeſt Soul, that ſhews his Since- 
rity to his Miſtreſs, by never. diſ- 
guiſing his Reſentments. This Morn-- 
ing he took the innocent Freedom 
of ſhaking her by the Shoulder, and 
calling her a dirty Baggage; upon 
which, after having deliberated whe- 
ther he ought to hang himſelf, or 
her pardon,. he has juſt now 
finiſh*d a penitential Letter to her, 
wherein he ſubſcribes himſelf the 
vileſt of Men, and moſt miſerable of 
Lovers, 
Unhappy Wretch! let him 
Deep, it he can, ſaid the Scholar; 
but I grow ſick with looking up- 
on Fools ſo like my ſelf. You'd 
oblige me more if you'd ſhow me 
the Weakneſs of the Enemy, and 
let me. fee, that with all theſe Diſ- 
"215% | advantages, 


* 


Chap. I. n Two Sticks. rg 
advantages, we are equal to the Sex, 
we have to deal with. There is 
hardly one of them, ſaid the Devil, 
who does not deſtroy, by her Inſo- 
lence, the Paſſion ſhe raiſes: by her 
Beauty. Na; „ e 
If you had as good Ears as I, you 
would hear that Lady, who frisks 
to and fro in her Apartment with ſo 
much Uneaſineſs, cry Coxcomby 
Fop, Clown, Novice, at every little 
ſtop ſhe makes in her Walk, Her 
Miſery is, that according to form, 
ſhe told a'plain Fellow with a good 
Eſtate, who propos'd himſelf to her, 
ſhe wonder'd he could make her 
ſuch an Offer, and ſolemnly proteſt- 
ed ſhe could never like him : The 
Swain believ'd her, and is gone to 
his Country-Seat; upon which ſhe 
is now caſting about, by what means 
to explain to the Ruſtick the nature 
of Gallantry, and make him under- 
ſtand, that a Man's Proſeſſion of 
- and a Woman's Refuſal, in 
this refin'd Age, are equally mere 
Words, l But 


But I obſerve a Lady, who. of all 

J have ſeen, ſaid Cleofas, touches 
me with the greateſt Compaſſion ; 
her ſtreaming Eyes, and diſhevePd 
Hair, ſpeak a perſect Magdalen : 
What can be her Diſtreſs? wha 
could be fo barbarous to a Crea- 
ture made up of ſo much Softneſs ? 
That diſconſolate Dame, quoth 4/- 
modes, was three Hours ago one of 
the greateſt Coquets in Madrid, and 
Is N ber Heart too late for 
nowing it time enough. 

She had long lov'd a Gentleman .of 
Merit, but play'd with his Paſſion 
and her own by ſo many repeated 
Slights, that he grew tired of the 
Chace, and yeſterday diſpos'd of him- 
felf to another. Tis for this reaſon 
that ſhe abandons herſelf this Night 
to Prayer and Harts-horn, and in- 
tends to-morrow to ſhut herſelf up 
in a Nunnery for ever. It would be 
endleſs to ſhow you the Vanities of 
the Sex; their Thoughts, Words 
and Actions, tend only to * = 
n. 
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Oſtentation, for which they facri- 
fice their Liberty, and all the Plea- 
ſures of Life. Look at the ſump- 
tuous Apartment in that Palace, and 
the wrought Bed that reaches up 
to the Roof of it: Don't you ſee 
in it an old Man juſt fallen aſleep, 
and by his ſide a beautiful young 
Lady looking at a Picture in Minia- 
ture. The Avarice of her Mother 
tore her from the young Gallant, 
whoſe Figure ſhe is contemplating, 
to bury her in the Embraces of one 
ſhe loaths. And now all the Hopes 
ſhe has left is, to lay her old Man 
in his Winding-ſheet, and one day 
or other come into the Arms of her 
firſt Love. At the next Houſe is a 
more diverting fight: The Brute 
who ſtaggers into that Chamber is 
reeling to the Bed of that delicate 
Creature, whom her prudent Parent 
3 to his Embraces. The 
aſtly Sot was Rival to one of a 
very agreeable Character; their For- 
tunes were equal, but I dare fay 
you'll 


Thould © tranſport you to Svlitudes 


w Te DEVIL Chap. I. 
you'll laugh at the Merit which pre- 
ferr'd this Worthy to the Choice of 

the provident Mother: You muſt 
know he had a Pidgeon-houſe upon 
his Eſtate, which the other wanted: 
This turn'd the balance in his favour, 
and determined the Fate of that un- 
fortunate Lady. 
If you can ſhow us only unhappy 
Effects of this Paſſion, ſaid Cleofas, I 
mult. deſire you'd entertain me with 


another Set of Objects. Don't be diſ- 


courag*d, anſwer'd the Dæmon, at the 
Proſpects I have laid before you. 


There are in Nature pleaſing Amours 


and happy Marriages, but theſe are 
not to be look'd for in Madrid. To 
give you a ſight of happy Pairs, I 


and Retirements, where Love is a 
Stranger to Art and Gallantry, and 
hves amidſt its own natural Sweets, 
Complacency, mutual Eſteem, and 
eternal Conſtancy; without being 
diverted by the falſe Appearances, 


Which under the Colour of ad- 


vancing 
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vancing its Enjoyments, vitiate the 
true Reliſh of 'em. *Tis when we 
Spirits behold Mortals in this Condi- 
tion, that we ſuffer our. greateſt Pangs 
of Envy, and wiſh for Fleſh and 
Blood, to taſte the Gratifications be» 
en . em. 
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CHAP. II. 
Of Of the 7 ombs, the Goofs, and | Death 


EFORE we purſue our Re- 
flections on the Living, ſaid the 
. let us for a few Moments 
diſturb the Repoſe of the Dead buried 
in this Church. Let us run thro! 
theſe Sepulchres, lay open what they 
conceal, and ſec wherefore hey were 
erected. _ 
The firſt of thoſe which you ſos 
on the right hand contains the fad 
Remains of a General Officer, * 


238 The DEVIL Chap. II. 
like another Agamemnon, at his Re- 
turn from the Army, found an Ægi- 
fibus in his Houſe. In the ſecond is 
a young Cavalier of a noble Fami- 
ly, who deſigning to ſhew his Mi- 
ſtreſs his Addreſs and Vigour at a 
Bull-Feaſt, was cruelly torn to pieces 
by one of thoſe Creatures. And in 
the third lies an old Prelate, too ſoon 
hurried out of the World by mak- 
ing his Will in perfect Health, and 
reading it to his Domeſticks, to 
whom, like a good Maſter, he had 
bequeathed Legacies. But his Cook 
was too much in haſte for his. | 
* Tn" the fourth Mauſoleum reſts the 
Body of a Courtier, who never gave 
himſelf any Trouble but to make his 
- Court. For ſixty Years he was eve- 
ry Day ſeen at the Levee, Din- 
ner, and Supper, of the King, who 
loaded him with Favours as the re- 
ward of his Aſſiduity. But really, 
faid Don Cleofas, was this Man good 
for- any thing elſe? For no kind of 
thing, anſwer'd the Devil: He was 
| laviſh 
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laviſh of his Offers of Service, but 
never in his Life-time kept his 
Word. The Wretch! replied Le- 
andro; were all ſuperfluons Members 
to be retrenched from civil Society, 
_ ſort of Courtiers ought to be the 
fi 
The fifth Tomb, purſued 42 
modeo, contains the mortal Remains 
of a Nobleman, whoſe Zeal for his 
Country's Good, and his Sovereign's 
Glory, were ever uppermoſt at his 
Heart, His whole Life was ſpent in 
Enbeides to Rome, France, England, 
and Portugal; and he ſo fairly ruined 
himſelf. by them, that when he died, 


he had not enough to bury him; but 


the King, to reward his Services, was 
at that Expence. 

Let us go on to thoſe on the 0- 
ther Side. The firſt is the Sepul- 
chre of a conſiderable Trader, who 
left his Children an immenſe Fortune, 
but for fear their Wealth might 
make them forget their Riſe, he 
had his Name and Profeſſion en- 


graved 


4 
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graved- upon his Tomb : which his 
. preſent Deſcendants are not very well 
pleaſed with. 

The following Mauſoleum, which 
excceds all the reſt in Magnificence, 
is a Piece look'd upon with Admi- 
ration by all Travellers. Why real- 
ly, ſaid Zambullo, I think it deſerves 
to be ſo looked on. But I am, above 
all, charmed with thoſe two Figures 
kneeling, they ſeem ſo admirably well 
finiſhed. Whoever made *em muſt 
have been a curious Workman. But 
pray tell me what the Perſons, they 
ment; might have been in their 
Eife-time. 

You ſee, replied the Cri pple, a 
Duke and his Wife; he was — 
of the Stole, and filled his Poſt with 
great Reputation, and his Wife lived 
in a ſtrict Devotion. I muſt let you 
into a Circumſtance of this good 
Dutcheſs's Life, which I fancy you 
will chink merry enough, in one who 
profeſs d ſo much Devotion, And it 
was Ree 92 

The 
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The Lady had long had for her 
Confeſſor a Monk of the Order de la 
Merci, named Don Ferom d' Apui- 
lar, a good Man, and very famous 
for his Preaching; with whom ſhe: 
was very well pleaſed, till a Domi- 
nican appeared at Madrid, who by 
his Sermons charmed all the People. 
This new Orator's Name was Fa- 
ther Placidio. The People flock'd 
to hear him, as much as to Cardinal 
Aimenes. And the Court having 
been pleaſed to go to one of his Ser- 
mons, upon his great Reputation, 
| 7 better pleaſed with him than the 
Ity. 94 | 159 
Our Dutcheſs at firſt made it a point 
of Honour to hold out againſt com- 
mon Fame, and to reſiſt the Curi- 
olity that inclined her to go, and be 
herſelf the Judge of Father Placi- 
dio's Eloquence 3 and ſhe behaved 
in this manner to ſhew her Director 
that like a Penitent, who was de- 
licate and concern'd for her Con- 
feſſor, ſhe had a ſhare in thoſe Sen- 
timents 
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What then does our Dutcheſs, thin 


timents of Anger and Jealouſy which 
this new Comer might have given 
him. Yer there was no 1 
for her always to hold out againſt 
him : The Dominican made ſo much 
Noiſe. in the City, that at Taft ſhe 
yielded to the Temptation of ſeeing 
him: and did ſee him, heard him 
preach, lik'd him, follow'd him, and 
at laſt the little inconſtant Creature 
formed the following Deſign, in or- 
der to make him her Confeſſor. 
But her firſt Step was to get rid 
of her former, and this was not very 
ealy ; for a ſpiritual Guide is not to 
be left like a Lover, nor would a 
Devotee: paſs for fickle in the Eye 
of the Director ſhe is abandoning, 


ou? She goes to Don Jerom, and 
tells him with as melancholy an Air, 
as if ſhe had been really concerned ; 


0 Father, ſays ſhe, I am diſtracted, I 


am inexpreſſibly amazed, afflicted, 
and perplexed in my Mind. What 


is the Matter then, Madam, an- 


ſwer' d 
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ſwer' d d' Aguilar. Ah, wou'd you 


believe it, reply'd ſhe. My Hus- 
band, who always repoſed an entire 
Confidence in my Virtue, after ſee- 
ing me ſo long under your direction, 
without ſhewing the leaſt Uneaſi- 
neſs of my Conduct, is all of a ſud- 
den grown ſuſpicious and jealous, 
and will not ſuffer you to be any 
longer my Confeſſor. Did you ever 
hear of ſuch a Whim? I told him 
he not only affronted me, but like- 
wiſe a Man of ſtrict Piety, and one 
who was free from the Tyranny of 
the Paſſions, but all in vain; I only 
increaſed his Miſtruſt by taking your 

rt. . 
" Jerom, notwithſtanding all 
his good Senſe, gave into this Story. 
Indeed ſhe had told it with an Air 
that would have deceived the whole 
World. Though he was ſorry and 
vexed to loſe a Penitent of ſuch Im- 


portance, he however exhorted her 


to obey her Husband's Will : but his 
Reverence's Eyes were opened, and 


he diſcover'd the Trick, upon hear- 
ing 


[1 
| 
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* the Lady had choſen Father Pla- 
io for her Confeſſor. 

py Next to this Duke and his cun- 

ning Spouſe, continued the Devil, a 

plainer Tomb conceals the ridiculous 


Conjunction of an old Dean of the 
Council of the Indies and his youn 
Wife. This old Fellow in his grand 
Climacteric married a Girl of twenty; 
he had two Children 'by a former 
Wife, and was juſt ready to have 
figned their Ruin, when an Apoplexy 
carried him off: and their Mother-in- 
Law, four and twenty Hours after, 
died with Vexation that he did not 
die three days later. 
We are now at the moſt ered 
Monument in this Church. © The 
Spaniards have as much veneration 
for it, as the Romans had for that of 
\ 1Remiulus, What great Man is it 
whoſe Aſhes lie there? ſaid Leandro 
Perez. A firſt Miniſter of the Court 
of ' Spain, anſwered Aſmodeo. Never 
will the Kingdom perhaps enjoy his 
Equal. The King threw all the Care 
of the Government upon this great 
8 21 : _ 
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Man, who ſo well © diſcharged his 
Pruſt, that both the King and his 
Subjects were very well pleaſed with 
him. The State, under his Admi- 
niſtration, was always in a flouriſh- 
ing Condition, and the People hap- 
py. To conclude, this able Miniſter 
was a Man of great Religion and Hu- 
manity : yet, for all he had no Crime 
to charge himſelf with on his Death- 
bed,” he could not help trembling to 
think of the tickliſh Poſt he had 
BRA ts pho! 955 0b G'S 
A little beyond this Miniſter, whoſe 
Loſs'deſerves'to' be for ever regretted, 
you may diſtinguiſh: up in a Corner 
a black Marble *Stone fixed to one 
of the Pillars. Shall T open you the 
Grave under it, and ſhew you the 
Remains of a Citizen's Daughter, 
that died in the flower of her 
Age, and whoſe Beauty charm'd all 
Eyes that beheld her? Yer ſhe is 
now nothing but Duſt, tho', whilſt 
living, ſhe was ſo lovely, that 
her Father was under continual 
Uneaſineſs leſt ſome Lover ſhould 
*YOL, Il, C run 
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matic Writer's. Monument, which he: 
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run away with her; and had ſhe lived 
a little longer, ſuch a thing might 
have happened. Three Cavaliers, who 
idoliz'd her, were not to be comfort - 
ed at the Loſs of her, and all killed 
themſelves. to ſhew their Deſpair. 
Their tragical Story is written in Let- 
ters of Gold on that Marble Stone, 
with three ſmall Figures repreſenting 
the three deſpairing Lovers, who are 

ing to make an end of them- 
elves. One- of *em is ſwallowing a 
Glaſs of Poiſon, the ſecond falls upon 
his Sword, and the third is putting a 
Cord about his Neck in order to hang 
himſelf, . „ir 
The Demon ſeeing the Scholar 
laugh. here very heartily, and pleaſe 
himſelf mightily with the ſight. of 
the Girl's Epitaph. being adorned 
with thoſe three Figures, ſaid to, 
him, Since this Fancy ſo delights 
you, I can hardly: forbear carrying 
you this Inſtant to the Banks of the 
Tagus, in order to ſhew you a dra- 


had built in a Church at a Village 
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near Amaraz, whither he retired af - 
ter leading a long and merry Life at 
Madrid. This Author had furniſh'd 
the Play-houſe with ſeveral Come» 
dies full of bold ſmutty Images; but 
repenting before he died, and reſol- 
ving to atone for the Scandal they had 
given; be ordered a fort. of funeral 
Pile to be graved upon his Tomb, 
made of Books repreſenting ſome of 
| — 5 he LOI 1 ron — — 1 

— ing Fire to them with 
a lighted Toreh 


Heſide the Dead interr'd in thoſe 
are a vaſt Number of others buried 
in a very plain manner. I fee all 
their Ghoſts wandring about, con- 
tinually walking to and fro by each 
other, without diſturbing the pro- 
found Silence that reigns in that ho- 
ly Place. They do: not indeed diſ- 
courſe together, but notwithſtand- 
ng they are ſilent, I read all their 
Thoughts, What a: Mortification 
is this to me, cry'd Don Cleofas, not 
to be able to enjoy the Pleaſure of 

| C 2 ſeeing 


_ rr ee OOO GG WA er SS — a — 22 „/„„„„% ⁰—Ah — — 


At the A 


28 The DEVIL: Chap, II. 
ſeeing' them as you do | I can give 
you that Satisfaction, ſaid A/modeo, | 
with the greateſt Eaſe. At the ſame 
time the Dæmon laid his Hand on his 
Eyes, and, by a Deluſion, made him 
ſee a great number of ret 
doathed in white 
ton of fo many. 
Spectres, Zambullo ſhudder'd : How! 
ſaid the Devil, do you ſhake? are 
afraid of theſe Ghoſts ? don't 

et their Dreſs ſcare you; accuſtom 
yourſelf to it betimes, for it is what: 
you muſt wear in your. turn, and is 
the” Livery of ibe departed. Take 
Heart then, and fear nothing. Can 
want Courage now, who could 
bear the Sight of me? Theſe Peo- 
ple are not half ſo enen as my- 


elf! 28 


The Scholar, at bel Words, 
recalling 'all his Courage, looked. 
pretty boldly: upon thoſe —.— 
Obſerve the | Ghoſts attentively, 


ſaid the Devil; thoſe who have 2 


perb Mauſoleums are, without Di- 
8 n with & 4 
Whole 
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whoſe Monuments are no more than 
a pitiful Coffin. That Subordination, 
which diſtinguiſhed them one from 
the other, is now at an end. The 
Groom of the Stole, and the firſt 
Miniſter, are now no more valued 
than the meaneſt Citizen that is bu- 
ried here. Their Grandeur is over 
with their Life, like that of an Hero 
of the Stage upon the Concluſian of 


the Play. 
ſaid Thane 3 


1 obſerve one thing, 
a melancholy Ghoſt walking by him- 
ſelf, ſeeming: to ſhun the Company 
of his Brethren. Say rather, that the 
reſt ſhun his, anſwer' d the Demon, 
and you will be right. Do you know 
what that Ghoſt is? Why that of an 
old Notary, who had the Vanity to 
be buried in a leaden Coffin; which 
has ſo ſhocked all the Plebeian Ghoſts; 
whoſe Bodies were more modeſtly. 
laid in the Ground, that, to mortify 
him, they will not ſuffer his Ghoſt @ 
mix amongſt em. 
have juſt made bes Remark; 
replied Den _ z two of the 
C 3 Phan- 


* 
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then went on. They 


| drinking 


' Ferent. One is unreaſonably tall, and 
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Phantbms, as they ſtopt a 
moment to look at 8 
are, — * 
the Devil, the Ghoſts of two intimate 
Friends, one of which was a Pain- 
ter, and the other a Muſic-maſter, a 
little given to drinking, but elſe very 
Honeſt+ Fellows. They died in the 
ſame Year, and when they met juſt 
now, firuck with the Remembrance 
of their Pleaſures, they ſaid by that 
melancholy Silence, Ah! Friend, our 
are over. 

Bleſs me! cry'd the Scholar, what 
is it I ſee ? At the End of the Church 
there are two Ghoſts walking toge- 
ther, but how ill they are matched ! 
Their Shape and Gait are very dif- 


walks with all the Gravity in the 
world, and the other is very ſhort, 
and ſeems to be flying into the Air. 
The tall one, rep /d the 'Cripple, 
is a German, who got his Death 


by drinking three Healths with To- 


bacco in his Glaſs ; and the ſhort 
one, a Frenchman, who (according 
» {1 5 4 ro 
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to the Civilitey of his Nation) taking 
it into his Head to preſent a Lady 
with holy Water at her Entrance into 
the Church, as he was going out of 
it; the ſame day was laid flat with a 
Blunderbuſs, as the Reward of his Po- 
liteneſs. a 

I am in my turn, faid A/modeo, 
obſerving | three remarkable Ghoſts 
that I diſtingaiſh from amongſt the 
Croud, 1 I muſt 25 — in ve 
manner t were ed from 
their Duſt. They once inform'd 
the pretty Bodies of three Actreſſes, 
who, in their time, made as much 
noiſe at Madrid, as Origo, Cytberis, 
and Arbaſcula made at Rome in 
theirs; and who, as well as they, 
polled, in the greateſt Perfection, 
the Art of diverting Men in pub- 
hck, and ruimng them in private, 
But mark the end of theſe three fa- 
mous Shen 1 _ died ſud- 
denly Envy, ar it's cl in 
a young Aces at her firſt coming 
Stage. The other found, 
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ing, the infallible Death, that is its 
Conſequence: And the third, over- 
heating herſelf in playing the Part of 
a Veſtal Virgin, miſcarried, and died 
of it behind the Scenes. 

But let us leave all theſe Ghoſts at 
Peace, continued the Devil, ſor we 
have ſeen enough of them: Beſides, 
I intend to preſent to your View an 
Object that ought to make a ſtronger 
Impreſſion upon you, and will, by 
the help of the ſame Power by which 
I ſhew'd you the Ghoſts, make Death 
viſible to you. This cruel, Enemy 


of Mankind ſhall be the Subject of 


1 Contemplation, who is inceſſant- 
hovering over Man, tho” he does 
—* perceive him, and who in- the 
twinkling of an Eye pervades all the 
Parts of the Earth, and, in the ſame 
moment, makes all Nations that in- 
habit it, ſenſible of the vaſt Extent of 
his Power. | ns 
Look towards the Eaſt,- e there 
he is! A vaſt Troop of Birds of ill 
Omen fly before him with Terror 
at Rar head, and r his com- 


a | ng 
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ing by mournful and deadly Cries. 
His indefatigable Hand is armed with 
a cruel Scythe, under which ſucceſ- 
ſively fall all Generations- On one 
of his Wings are painted, War, Pe- 
ſtilence, Famine, Shipwreck, Con- 
flagrations, with the reſt of thoſe 
ſad Accidents which every inſtant 
deliver him up a freſh Prey. On 
his other Wing are to be ſeen young 
Phyſicians taking their Doctor's De- 
gree, in the preſence of Death, who 
gives them the Cap, after ſwearing 
them never to practiſe Phyſic other- 
= than as it is practiſed at this time 
of day. * 
Tho' Don Cleofas was pretty ſure 
there was nothing real in what he 
ſaw, and that“ the Devil ſhew'd him 
Death under this Form, only to o- 
blige him, yet he could not look on 
it without ſhuddering. However, 
he pull'd up his Courage, and faid 
to the Demon; Will this frightful 
Figure only paſs over Madrid, with- 
out leaving ſome, ſigns of his: Paſs 
ſage? No, certainly, reply'd the 
9 ripple; 
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Cripple; he does not come hither 
for nothing. And it is in your choice 
whether you will be witneſs of his 
rations. T take you at your word, 
reply'd the Scholar; let us follow 
him, and fee upon what unha 
Families his Fury will fall. A 


? 
how many Tears are going to be 
ned! Doubtleſs, anſwer'd Afmoden, 


and a many ' counterfeit ones 
doo ; * 


Death, notwithſtandin 
the Horror that goes along wit 
him, cauſes as much Joy as Sor- 
TOW. | 

Our two Spectators took their 
flight in order to follow Death, and 
obſerve him. The firſt place he 
enter'd was a Citizen's Houſe, where 
the Maſter was at the laſt Extremi- 
ty. He touch'd him with his Scythe, 
and the good Man expir'd in the 
midſt of his Family, which immedi- 
ately form*d a Concert of Sighs and 
Groans, Here, ſaid the Demon, is 
no counterfeiting: The Wife and 
Children of this Citizen lov'd him 
tenderly, and beſides they * 

| m, 
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him, for he was their Support; 
there can be no Diſſimulation in their 
Tears. 
But it is quite otherwiſe as to what 
paſſes in other Houſe, where 
you ſee Death is ſtriking an old Man 
in Bed. He is a Counſellor, who 
has liv'd miſerably and a Batchelor, 
to amaſs vaſt Riches for three Ne- 
phews, who flew to his Houſe the 
moment they heard he was drawing. 
near his End. They have play'd their 
Parts extremely well, by the ſhew of 
a prodigious Sorrow. But fee they 
are throwing off the Maſque, prepa-- 
ring to behave as Heirs, af xc playing 
the grimace of Relations, and goin 
to rifle every where. What heaps of 
Gold and Silver will chey find! Oh 
the Pleafure! ſaid one of his Heirs 
juſt now to the others, Oh the 
Pleaſure for Nephews to have old 


ſtingy Uncles, that renounce all = 
Pleaſures of Life purely that t mw 
may enjoy them! A fine Funeral 
Oration really, laid Leandro —_— 

„ 
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O, upon my Word, reply'd the De- 


vil, there are few long livd rich Fas» 
thers that ought to expect any other 
even from their own Children, 2h 
Whilſt theſe young Heirs ſwim- 
wing in Joy are in ſearch of the de- 
ceaſed's Treaſures, Death is making 
towards a fine Palace, where lies a 
young Lord ſick of the Small · pox. 
This Lord, one of the moſt amiable 
Perſons of the Court, is going to be 
cut off in his Prime, notwithſtanding 
the celebrated Phyſician who has him 
under his Care; or perhaps, rather, 
becauſe he has him under his Care. 
Obſerve with What a Rapidity 
Death performs his Operations, He 
has already determin'd. the Fate 
of that young Lord's Liſe, and is 
ready for another Expedition. He 
ſtops over a Convent, goes down 
into one of the Cells, falls upon an 
honeſt Friar, and cuts the thread of 
a penitent and mortify'd Life which 
he has led for forty Years, Death, 
all Terror as he is, has not ame 
id im 3 
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him; but in return, he is entring 
a Palace which he. will fill with 
Terror: for he is making his Ap» 
foun oaches to a: Licentiate of Quality, 
lately nominated to the Biſhoprick 
of Albaragin. That Prelate thinks 
of nothing but his Preparations for 
going down to his Dioceſs with all 
the Pomp and Splendor which now- 
2 s are inſeparable from Princes of 
the Church, and Death is, of all things, 
Ng fartheſt from/ his Thoughts, 
Yet he is this moment beginning his 
Journey to the other World, where 
he will arrive with as thin' a Train 
as the poor Friar, and I queſtion 
whether he will be ſo favourably re- 
ceiv d. 

O Heaven! cry'd Zambullo, Death 
is going to paſs over the King's 
Palace, and I am afraid the Barba- 
rian will with one Stroke of his 
Scythe put all Spain into a Con- 
ſternation. Lou have reaſon to 
tremble, ſaid the Cripple, for he has 
no more Reſpect x Kings than 


their Footmen 3 but take Courage, 
added 
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added he a moment after; he has no- 
thing to ſay at preſent to che Mo- 
— y he is falling upon one of his. 
one of cha fort of Orea- 
tures, ö only t is to 
follow and make their court to him. 
They are eaſily ſpar d, cheir Places are 
fo ſoon fill'd up. 

But methinks, reply'd ak Scholar, . 
Death is not content with taking off 
that Courtier, he'makes another Pauſe 
en the Queen's Apartment. He does 
©, anſwer d the Devil, and to do a 
very good Work too: He is going to 
flit the Wind- pipe of a wicked old 
Woman, whoſe Pleaſure lies in ſow- 
ing Diviſion in the Queen's Court, 

and who fell fick with Vexation to 
ſee two Ladies, whom ſhe had ſet 
together by the eu; lincerely renne 

ciled. 


| You are going l 
ry piercing | Cries, continued the 
Demon ; Death has juſt enter'd that 
fine Houſe -on the left hand, where 
is going to be acted one of the moſt 


8 Scenes that ever was re- 
A preſented 
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ted on the Theatre of the 

orld. Fix your Eyes on that de- 
plorable Spectacle. Really, faid Don 
Cleofas, I do fee a Lady that tears 
her Hair, and ſtruggles in her Wo- 
mens Arms. Why does ſhe appear 
ſo afflicted? Look into the oppoſite 
A t, anſwer'd the Devil, 
and you will ſee, the Cauſe. Obſerve 
the laid on that ſtately Bed 3 
*tis her Husband who is expiring, 
and ſhe is inconſolable. Their Story 
is very moving, and deſerves to be 
written. I have a great mind to tell 
it you. 

You will oblige me, reply'd Le- 
andro: I am not leſs ſenſible of Ob- 
jects of Compaſſion, than diverted 
by thoſe of Ridicule. It is ſome- 
what long, anfwer'd A/mogeo, but 
too moving to be tirefome. Befides, 
to tell you 2 truth, as much a De- 
vil as 4 am, 1 am tired with run 
ning after Death ; fo let us leave him 
in ſearch of freſh Victims. With all 
my Heart, ſaid Zambullb. I ſhould 
be better pleaſed to hear this = 

whic 
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which, you. have promiſed to enter · 
tain me with, than thus to ſee the 
whole Race of Man. periſhing one 
after. another. Upon. which the De. 
vil, haying ſat the Scholar down 
upon one of the higheſt Houſes in Als 
cala Street, A's the OR. in 
theſe 3 TE 


stens 
CHAP. . 
e Nur. 
4 5 TO R N 


A 3 Gentleman of Toleds 
accompany'd by his Valet 4 


2 Chambre, travelPd. by long Journies 


oo his native Country, to avoid 
the Conſequences, of a. tragical Ad- 
venture: was two little Leagues 
from, Valencia, when at the Entry 
of a. Wood he met a Lady deſcend- 
ing haſtily out of her Coach. No 
Veil -cover'd her Face, in which 
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Beauty hone in Perfection. This 
charming Lady, fend ſo 'diſturb'd 
and. Gibracheh, that the Cavalier, 
concluding ſhe wanted Aſſiſtance, 
did not Pal to tender her that of 

his Courage. 
6 Unt known, ſaid the La- 
dy, 1 1 795 your Offer; Heaven 
ſeems to. have ſent you hither to my 
Aſſiſtance, and. to avert the. Misfor- 
tune which I dread. Two Gentlemen 
= met upon, an Appointment in this 
this. minute ſaw them en- 


1 can tell you. no more; but, if 


you pleaſe, follow me, and you ſhall 
know the whole, At the end of theſe 
words ſhe flew into the Wood; and 
the. Tolegdan, leaving the Care of his 
Horſe to his Man, made after her as 
faſt as he could, 

They had ſcarce. advanced an hun- 
dred aces before they heard, the 
claſhing, of. Swords, and ſoon diſco- 
ver'd two Men futlotiſly engaged. 
The Toledan ran to part them, which 


W a partly by F orce, and 


partly 


— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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panty b by Entreaty, he ask'd them the 
their Quarrel. 

Brave . aid one of the 
Cavaliers, my Name is Don Fadri ue 
de Mendega, and my Adverſary 1 2 | 
Alvaro Ponce We both cant Datnz 

Theodora, the Lady which you ac- 
company: She has always 1ighted 
our Addreſſes, and notwithſtand! 

all the Tenderneſſes that Love could 
ſuggeſt to pleaſe her, the obdurate 
Fair would never treat us better. As 
for me, I defign'd to continue her 
Slave in ſpite of her Indifference 
but my Rival, inſtead of taking the 
ſame Reſolution, ſent me a Chal- 


lenge, . 
Tis true, interrupted Don Aves 
J concluded that if I had no Ri 
Donna Theodors might look on me ; 
wherefore I endeavoured to take away 
the Life of Don Fadri que, to rid m 
ſelf of a Man that 4 my Feli 
city. 
Gentlemen, faid the Toledan, 1 
don't approve your Duelling ; 


an Afront to Donna 7. = 
»Twill 
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*Twill ſoon be pabliſh'd in Valencia 
that you have fought for her; and 
your Miftrefs's Honour ought to be 
dearer to you than your own Repoſe 
and Lives. Beſides, what Advantage 
could the Vanquiſher reap by his 
Victory? After having expoſed his 
Miftreſs's Reputation, could he expect 
ſhe would look on him with a favour- 
able Eye? Take my Advice, make 
a more noble Effort on yourſelves, 
more worthy the Names that you 
bear: Conquer theſe furious Tranſ- 
ports, and by an inviolable Oath, en- 
gage yourſelves to ſubſcribe the Arti- 
cles of n which 1 = 
to YOu, our Quarrel 

3 Bloodſhed. Bo hy 

Hah! _P ? ſaid —_—— Ex. 
Lady muſt declare, reply'd the Tole- 
dan, — ſhe _— Don 
Fadrique or You; and the unhappy 
Lover, far from arming agninſt hi 
Rival, muft leave him the Field. I 
conſent, ſaid Don Alvaro, and ſwear 


by all that is moſt ſacred, to acqui- 
Wen eſcs 
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eſce in her Choice, whether ſhe de- 
termine in favour of me or my Rival; 
for even that Preference will be more 
ſupportable than the miſerable Uncer- 
tainty under which I now labour. 
And as for me, ſaid Don Fadrique in 
his turn, I call Heaven to watneſs, 
that if the divine Object which I adore 
does not pronounce in my favour, I 
will remove myſelf far from her 
Charms, and if I cannot forget her, 
at leaſt will never ſee her more. 

The Toledan then turning towards 
Theodora, Madam, faid he, tis in 
your power with one word to diſ- 
arm theſe two Rivals z you need on- 
ly declare whoſe Conftancy of the 
two you pleaſe to reward. Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the Lady, ſearch for another 
Expedient to reconcile them: Why 
mould I be the Sacrifice of their 
Agreement? I really value Don Fa- 
drique and Don Alvaro, but I don't 
love either of them; and it is un- 
zuſt, that to prevent the Stain which 
their Duelling might caſt upon my 
Wy Honour, 


* 
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Honour, I ſhould” be obliged' to give 
thoſe Hopes which my Heart will ne- 
ver own. | (ol IVE 
Tis too late to diſſemble, Madam, 
reply'd the Toledan; you muſt de 
clare yourſelf. Both theſe Cavaliers 
are equally handſome; and I am cer- 
tain you have more Inelination for 
one than the other, I refer myſelf 
to the mortal Agony in which I ſaw 
ou. | Sd * 
- You miſ-interpet that Fright, re- 
plied Donna Theodora ; the Loſs of 
either of theſe Gentlemen would very 
ſenſibly touch me, and I ſhould never 
give over blaming myſelf on' that ac- 
count, though I am only the innocent 
Cauſe; but if you ſaw me alarm'd, 
it was for my own Reputation, which 
I knew would unavoidably ſuffer in 
the dünne 97 2021150 net . n 
Don Alvaro Poxce, who was natu- 
rally very fierce, at theſe Words loſt 
all Patience: Tis enough, ſaid he, 
very warmly ; ſince the Lady re- 
fuſes to — this Diſpute amicably, 


the Sword ſhall immediately decide 


it; 
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upon which be aim'd a Paſs at 
Don Fadrigue, who was prepar'd to 
receive it. 

The Lady, rather affrighted by 
his Action, than determin'd: by her 
Inclination, amaz*d cry*d: out: Hold, 
Gentlemen, I will fatisfy you; if 
there be no other way to end an 


Engagement in which my Honour 


is concerned, I declare es | give 
the Preference to Don Fadrique de 
Menaoga. 

She had no ſooner ended theſe 
Words, than the diſcarded Ponte, 
without uttering - one Syllable, im- 
mediately looſen'd his Horſe which 
was faſten'd to a Tree, and retir'd, 
caſting very angry Looks at his Rival 
and Miſtreſs. The happy Mendoga,. 
on the contrary, was | over-whelm'd 
with Joy; ſometimes he fell on his 
Knees before Donna Theodora, at o- 


thers he embraced the Toledan, and 


was utterly at a loſs for Expreſſions 
ſtrong enough to: repreſent the Senti- 
ments of Gratitude with which he was 
— touch'd. a : 
a 
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In the mean time the Lady re- 
turning to her natural Temper, af- 
ter the Departure of Alvaro, began 
to reflect how anxious it would 
prove to her to ſuffer the Addreſſes 
of a Lover, whoſe Merit though ſhe 
really valued, yet withal for whom 
her Heart had never been prepoſ- 
ſeſſed with any the leaſt Tender- 


Don Fadrigue, ſaid ſhe, I hope you 
won't. abuſe the Preference which I 
have given you; you owe it to the 
Neceſlity to which I was reduced, 
to declare betwixt you and Don A- 
varo 3 not. but that I value you much 
more than him, and I know very 
well he has not all the good Qua- 
lities which you have, and I ſhall 
but do you Juſtice by ſaying that 
you are the moſt _— Gentle- 
man in Valencia. I will farther own 
to you, that the Addreſſes of ſuch 
a Man as you might very well flat- 
ter a Woman's Vanity; but how 
honourable ſoever it may be to me, 
I muſt tell you, I look upon con 
| 5 8 


: 
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with 5 little Reliſh, that ou are fe- 
all to be pitied for loving me fo ten- 
derly as you appeat to do. I will 
not yet deprive” you of all hopes of 
touching my Heart: My Indifference, 

. Perhaps, may be only the effect of 
the yet remaining Grief which ſeiz d 
me a Yeat ſince for the Lofs of Don 
Andrea de Cifuzntes, © my Husband. 

Tho? we. did not live long to ether, 
and he was of an advanced Age, hen 
my Parents, dazled with his Riches, 
obliged me to marry him, vet was 1 
very much afflicted at bis Deuch. nas 
hall bemoatl it all n Life, 7 © 

And indeed did ke fot defetde 
my Sorrow ? He was not like” thoſe” 
ſaur jealous old Men, who neyer 
being able to perſuade rhemſelves 
that a Woman may be | diſcreet e- 
nough, to . excuſe their Weaknels, 
continually watch all her © Motlons, 
or entruſt that Charge to a Dues 
devoted to their Tyranny. + Alas! he 
had ſuch an entire Confidence in 
my Virtue, as even à young” Hus- 
band, tho* ador' d, is farce * 

| of, 


4 
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of. Beſides, His Compliance was 
endleſs; I date venture to ſay, that 
his ſole Care was to prevent me in 
all things which I ſeem'd to deſire. 
Such was Don Andres de Cifuentes; 
you may then, Mendega, eaſily judge, 
that 'tis not eaſy to forget a Man of 
ſuch an agreeable Character. He is 
always preſent in my Thoughts, 
which does not a little contribute, 
doubtleſs, to turn them from fixing on - 
whatever is done to pleaſe me. | 
Dan Fadrique could not help in- 
terrupting Donna Theodora here. Ah! 
Madam, on he, how happy am 
I to learn from your own Mouth, 
that your former "Jef iſing my Ad- 
dreſſes did not reſult from any Aver- 
ſion to my Perſon; I hope you 
will one day yield to my Conſtancy. 
"Twill not be my Fault if your Paſ- 
ſion does not ſucceed, reply*'d the 
Lady, ſince I allow you to viſit me, 
and ſometimes mention your Love. 
Endeavour to make me reliſh your 
Endearments ; uſe all your Arts to 
make me love you. I will never 
Vol. II. D conceal 
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conceat from you any favourable Sen- 
timents which I may have for vou; 
but if, after all your Efforts, you 
can't compaſs your End, 

Mendoga, that you will have no Rea» 
ſon to blame me, 

Don Fagrique would have reply'd, 
but had not time, by reaſon the La- 
dy took the Toledan by the Hand, 

and nimbly turn'd towards her Equi- 
page. He looſen'd his Horſe, which 

was tied to a Tree, and leading him 
by the Bridle, follow'd Donna Theo- 
dora, who mounted her Chariot with 
as much Preeipitation as ſhe bad be- 
fore deſcended from i, tho? the Rea» 
fon was utterly different. The To/e- 
dan and he — her on Horſe- 
back to the Gates of Falencia, where 
they parted. She went to her own 

Houſe, and Dow Fadrigus carried the 
Poledan to his. | 

He made him fit down, and af- 
ter having well entertained him, he 
ask'd him what particularly brought 
him to Falencia, and whether he 
thought of making a long Br 
* | of 
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there. 1 ſhall continue here as little 
While as 8 anſwer d the 70. 

ledan; I came this way only to go 
towards the Sea - ſide, to embark in the 
very firſt Veſſel which fails from the 
Coaſt of Spain, for I care not much 
in what Parr of the World I finiſh 
the Courſe of an unfortunate Life, 

rovided it be far diftant from theſe 

| Climates. 

What is it can ſet you thus y 099 
your Country, reply'd Don Fadrique, 
ſurpriz'd at the Toedan's Diſcourſe, 
4 make you hate what all Men 
naturally love? After what has hap- 
pen'd, return'd the Toledan, my 
Country is odious to me, and I aim 
at nothing in the World but to 
_ it for ever. Ah Sir, ſaid Men- 

ga touch'd with a compaſſionate 
Concern, how impatient I am to 
know your Misfortunes ? If I can't 
relieve your Pains I will ſhare them 
with you, The Air of your Face 
has prepoſſeſsd me in your Favour 
your Deportment charms me, and I 

D 2 find 
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find myſelf ſtrenuouſly intereſted in 


your Fortune, 


*Tis the greateſt Conſolation which 
I am capable of receiving, Don Fa- 
drigue, anſwer d the Toledan; and in 
ome meaſure to acknowlege the Af- 
ection which you have diſcover'd. for 
me, I muſt alſo tell you, that when 
I faw you with Don Alvaro Ponce, my 
Inclinations declar'd on your ſide. An 
internal Motion, which I was never 
before ſenſible of at the firſt ſight of 
any Perſon, made me fear leſt Donna 
Theodora ſhould prefer your Rival, 
and I was touch'd with Joy when ſhe 
determin*d in your Favour, You have 
fince ſo much ftrengthen'd- that. firſt 
Impreſſion, that inſtead of hiding my 
Uneaſineſſes I earneſtly deſire to lay 
them before you, and find a. ſecret 
Pleaſure in the unboſoming myſelf to 
you. Attend then to the Relation of 
my Misfortunes. K 

Toledo is my native Place, and Don 
Juan de Zarate my Name; almoſt 
from my Infancy 1 have loſt thoſe 
which 
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which gave me Life, fo that I be- 
gan berimes to enjoy an Annual E- 
ſtate of four thouſand Ducats, which 
they left me. My Heart being at 
my own Diſpoſal, and believing 
myſelf rich enough not to conſult 
any thing but my own Inclination 
in the Choice of a Wife, I-married 
a Virgin perfectly beautiful, with- 
out reflecting on the Meanneſs of 
her Fortune, or the Inequality of 
our Conditions. I was charm'd with 
my Felicity ; and to give the greater 
Reliſh to the Pleaſure of poſſeſſing 
the Perſon lov'd, a few Days after 
my Marriage, I carried her to an E- 
ſtate which I have ſome Leagues from 
Toledo. 3 
Me liv'd there in a moſt agreea- 
ble Union, when the Duke of Nax- 
era, whoſe Seat is near my Eſtate, 
came one Day, when hegvas hunt- 
ing, to refreſh himſelf at my Houſe, 
He faw my Wife and fell in Love 
with her: I ſuſpected it at leaſt; but 
what fully convinced me. of it was, 
that he immediately made the moſt 
D 3, preſſing 


ments, ſhe was ſecretly pleas'd at 
| ſuch an important Conqueſt, The 
Paſſion of a Man adorn'd with the 
Title of His Excellence, tickled her 
Pride, and fill'd her Mind with ex- 
travagant Chimera's: Whence ſhe 
began to value him more, and me 
leſs ; and all that I had done for her, 
inſtead of exciting her Gratitude, 
ſerv'd only to render me conte 
tible in her Eyes. She look'd on 
me as a Husband unworthy of her 
Beauty, and fancy'd that if this 
Grandee, who was now conquer'd by 
her Charms, had ſeen her before het 
being a Wife, he had certainly mar- 
ried her. auger by 2 pa iſh 
Imaginations, uced by ſeveral 
engaging Preſents, ſhe yielded to the 
Duke's private and preſſing Importu- 
They frequently wrote to each o- 
ther without my ever ſuſpecting their 
Correſpondence 3 but at laſt I was 
unhappy enough to be cured of that 
Blindneſs, One Day returning from 
hunting ſooner than uſual, _ I went 
= D 4 into 
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into my Wife's Apartment, who did 
not expect me ſo ſoon. She had juſt 
received a Billet from the Duke, 
which ſhe was preparing to anſwer : 
She could not hide her Uneaſineſs 
from me. I trembled, and finding 
Pen, Ink, and Paper ready on a Ta- 
ble, 1 concluded ſhe had betray*d me. 
J preſs'd her to ſhew: me what ſhe 
was writing; which ſhe ſo abfo- 
lutely deny*d, that I was oblig'd to 
uſe ſome Violence to ſatisfy my jea- 
lous Curioſity ; and notwithſtanding 
all her Reſiſtance, I tore from her 
Boſom a Letter containing - theſe 
Words, | 


GQHLET J for ever languiſh in 
) Expeftation of a ſecond Interview ? 
How cruel are you, to give me ihe 
moſt charming Hopes, and thus long 
delay the fulfilling ibem! Don Juan 
oes every Day a Hunting, or to To- 
| Jedo 3 ſhould we not make uſe of theſe 
Opportunities? Have mare Kegard to 
the violent Flames. which. conſume me. 


Pity me, Madam; conſider that if A 
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be a Pleaſure to obtain our Deſires, tis 
2 Torment to wait long for the Enjoy- 
ment of em. 


I could not read out this Letter 
without the utmoſt Tranſports of 
Rage. - I clapp'd my Hand on my 
Dagger, and at firſt was tempted to 
take the Life of that faithleſs Wife 
who had depriv*d me of my Honour; 
but conſidering that would be only 
to revenge myſelf by halves, and 
that my Reſentment requir'd yet an- 
other Victim, I conquered my 
Rage, diſſembled, and ſaid to my 
Wife, with the leaſt Diſturbance: 
poſſible ; Madam, you were to blame 
to hearken to the Duke; the Luſtre 
of his high Quality ought not to 
have dazled your Eyes; but young 
Women are fond of pompous Titles ; 
I am willing to believe that this is- 
all you've yet proceeded to, and 
that you have not yet done me the 
laſt Injury; wherefore I excuſe your 
Indiſcretion, provided you will re- 
turn to your Duty, and becoming. - 
D 5 truly, 
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truly ſenſible of my Tenderneſs, you 
will think of nothing more than to 
deſerve it. Ante. 
After theſe Words I retir'd to my 
Apartment, as well to leave her to 
recover herſelf, as becauſe I wanted 
ſome Retirement to cool my Rage, 
which bad ſufficiently enflam'd me. 
If I could not recover my Temper, I 
at leaſt put on a very eaſy Air for 
two Days; and on the third pre- 
tending Buſineſs of the laſt Conſe- 
yaw to Toledo, I told my Wife, 
I was oblig'd to leave her for 
ſome time, and intreated her to take 
= of her Honour during. my Ab- 
E. os 
I left her, but inſtead of going to 
Toledo, 1 privately return'd home at 
the Beginning of the Night, and 
conceal'd myſelf in the Chamber 'of 
a faithful Domeſtick, where I could 
ſee whoever enter d my Houſe. I 
did not doubt of the Duke's being 
inform'd of m re, and con- 
cluded he would not miſs the Oppor- 
Wnity, I hop'd to ſurprize them to- 
; gether, 
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gether, and promis d myſelf an entire 
Vengeance. 
But I was deceiv'd in my Expecta- 
tion: For inſtead of finding my Houſe 
reparing for the Reception of a 
ver, I ſaw on the contrafy the 
Doors very cloſe ſhut at their time ; 
and three Days paſſing without the 
Appearance of the Duke, or even 
any of his Servants, I perſuaded my- 
felf that my Spouſe repented her Fault, 
and broke off all manner of Commu- 
nication with the Duke. 4 
Prepoſſeſs'd with this Opinion, 
I loſt all deſire of Revenge, and 
yielding to the Motion of a Love, 
which angry Reſentment had ſuſ- 
pended, I flew to my Wife's A- 
partment, embraced her with tranſ- 
rting Raptures, and faid, Madam, 
reſtore you all my Eſteem and Ten- 
derneſs. I have not been at Toledo + 
J pretended that Journey only to try 
you, . You ought to pardon a Snare 
hid by a Husband, - whoſe - Jealouſy 
was not groundleſs, I fear'd that 
your Mind, ſeduced by ſplendid Illu- 


fions. 
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ſions, was not capable of undeceiving 
itſelf : But thanks to Heaven you- are 
ſenſible of your Error, and, I hope, 
nothing for the future will ever diſturb 
our good Agreement. 
My Wiſe ſeem'd touch'd at theſe 
Words; and letting fall ſome Tears, 
How unhappy am A ſaid ſhe, to have 
given you Reaſon to ſuſpect my 
Virtue! Though I have to the laſt 
Degree abhorr'd that Fault which 
1o juſtly irritated you againſt me, 
my Eyes have in vain kept from 
cloſing theſe two Days to make way 
for my Tears; yet for all my Grief, 
and all my Remorſe, I ſhall never 
regain your intire Confidence in me. 
I reſtore it you, Madam, ſaid I, per- 
fectly ſoften'd by the Sorrow which 
ſhe expreſs'd ; I will no more remem- 
ber what is paſt, ſince you ſo fincerely 
repent, Bbc 
Accordingly from that very Mo- 
ment I had the ſame Regard for her 
as before, and began again to taſte 
thoſe Pleaſures which had been ſo. 
cruelly interrupted, The. * of 
| | em 
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them was heighten' d; for my Wife, 
as tho? ſhe reſolv d to efface out of my 
Mind all the Marks of the Injury ſhe 
had. done me, was much more fol- 
licitous to pleaſe me than ever. I 
found her Careſſes more tender, and 
almoſt rejoiced at the Diſcontent 
which had occaſion'd this happy 
Change. | 

I then fell ill, and though my Dif- 
eaſe was not dangerous, tis not to be 
imagined what Fears my Wife diſ- 
cover'd. She ſtaid all Day with me; 
and in the Night, 1 being in a ſepa- 
rate Apartment, ſhe conſtantly came 
two or three times to ſatisfy herſelf 
how I was. She ſeem'd extremely 
ſollicitous to prevent all the Aſſiſtance 
I wanted, and her Life ſeem'd to be 
inſeparable from mine : On my ſide,” 
I was ſo ſenſible of all the Marks of 
Tenderneſs which ſhe gave me, that 
could never ſufficiently teftify my 
Acknowledgement of them to her : 
and yet, Mendoa, they were not ſo 
lincere as I imagin'c. 


4 : One 
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_ One Night when I began to reco- 
ver, my Valet de Chambre wak'd me: 


without = able to — The 
more I thought of what he told me, 
the leſs I believ'd it. No, Fabio, 
cry'd I, *tis impoſſible that my Wife 
ſhould be guilty of ſuch a horrid per- 
fidious Crime! You are not ſure of 
what you ſay. My Lord, reply'd Fa- 
bio, would to God 'twas poſſible for 
me to doubt of it ; but I am not de» 
ceiv'd by falſe Appearances. Ever 
fince your Indiſpoſition, I have ſuſ- 
the Duke's being every Night 
introduced into my Lady's Apartment. 
I hid myſelf to remove my Suſpi- 
cions, and am but too enn 
that. they are juſt, .' 


At 
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At theſe Words, I roſe diſtracted 
with Rage; took my Night-Gown 
and gn and made directly — wm 
Wite's Apartment, accompany'd by 
Fabio, who lighted Js the 
Noiſe of ' our Entrance, the Duke 
who ſat on the Bed roſe, and catching 
a Piſtol from his Girdle fir'd at me; 
but with ſuch great Conſuſion and 
Precipitation, that he miſs'd me. LI 
then violently ruſh'd upon him, and 
run him into the Heart; after which 
I addreſs'd myſelf to my Wife, who 
was rather dead than alive : And thou, 
ſaid I, infamous Wretch, receive the 
Reward of all thy Falſhoods. At 
theſe Words I plung'd my Sword, 
yet reeking in her Lover's Blood, in- 
to her Breaft. Xp 

1 condemn my Paſſion, Don Fa- 
drigus, and own I might have ſuffi- 
ciently puniſhed a perfidious Wife, 
without taking away her Life: but 
what Man could keep his Reaſon 


entire in ſuch a Conjuncture? Paint 
to yourſelf all the Demonſtrations 
of Concern this falſe Woman ſhew*d 
al 
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at my Illneſs ; repreſent all the Cir- 
cumſtances, the Enormity of the 
Treaſon, and judge whether a Huſ- 
band, fir'd with a juſt Rage, ought 
not to be pardon'd her Death. 
To conclude ſo tragical a 

in two Words; after having fully 
ſatiated my Vengeance, I dreſs'd my- 

ſelf with the — haſte, concluding 
that I had no time to loſe, that the 
Duke's Nelations would hunt for me 
all over Spain, and that the Intereſt 
of my Family not being ſufficient to 
balance that of theirs, I ſhould never 
be ſafe till gotten into a Foreign Coun- 
try: Wherefore I ſelected two of my 
beſt Horſes, and with all the Money 
and Jewels I had, left my Houſe be- 
fore Day, follow'd by the Servant 
who has ſo. well approv'd his Fidelity. 
I choſe the Road to Valencia, deſign- 
ing to put myſelf” on board the firſt 
Veſſel bound for Haly; and this Day 
paſſing near the Wood where you 
were, I met Donna Theodora, who in- 
trea ed me to follow her, and endea- 


vour to part you. _ 
| frer 
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Aſter the Toledan had done, Dor 
Fudrigqus ſaid; Don Juan, your Re- 
venge on the Duke of Naxera was 
juſt, don't therefore diſturb yourſelf at 
the Purſuit his Relations may make: 
You ſhall, if you pleaſe, ſtay with 
me, ?till an Occaſion offers to em- 
bark for Italy. My Uncle is. Gover- 
nor of Valencia, and you will be 
ſafer here than any where elſe, and 
will beſides be with a Man who de- 
fires for the future to be engaged to 
you by the ſtrifteſt Ties of Friend- 
ſhip. 
Zarate anſwer'd Mendoga in Terms 
full of Acknowledgement, and ac- 
cepted the offer'd Refuge. The 
Power of Sympathy is very . 
zing, Don Cleofas, purſued Aſmodeo; 
theſe two young Cavaliers were 
touch'd with ſuch a mutual Aﬀecti- 
on for one another, that in a few 
Days it created a Friendſhip be- 
twixt them, as intire as that of O- 
reſtes and Pylades. Beſides the E- 
uality of their Merit, there was 
uch an Harmony in their 3 
8 that 
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that whatever pleas d Don 1 
the other — not diſlike. 
both made up but one Ciara? 
and were made to love one 
another. Don Fadrigue, who above 
all was enchanted with the Deport- 
_ 2 his Friend, could not for- 
of it every Moment to 
2 1 72 frequently viſited that 
| uently v 
who continually look'd on 
Afendoga's Addreſſes with Indiffe · 
rence, at which he was extremely 
mortify' d, and complain'd of it to 
his Friend: Who told him, to comfort 
him, That the moſt infeaſible Women 
fuffer themſelves to be touch'd at 
laſt: That n was 
to Lovers, but Patience enough \to 
wait the favourable time: That he 
ſhould not be diſcouraged : That his 
Lady, foon or late, would regard his 
Services: This Advice, tho” found 
ed on Experience, did not encou · 
rage the faint-hearted Mendoga, who 
2 much fear'd he ſhould never be 
able to pleaſe the Widow —— 
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and this Fear threw him into ſuch a 
languiſhing Condition as excited Pity 
in Dan Juan, who was ſoon after in 
a more deplorable State himſelf, 
What Reaſon ſoever the Toledax 
had to be diſguſted againſt the Sex, 
after the horrible Falſity of his Wife, 
yet he could not help loving Donna 
Theodora; tho? he was ſo far from a- 
bandoning himſelf to a Paſſion which 
injur'd his Friend, that he thought 
of nothing but ſtruggling againſt it: 
and fully © perſuaded that he could 
not better conquer it, than by keep- 
ing at a diſtance from thoſe Eyes 
which occaſion'd it, he reſolved ne- 
ver to ſee the Widow Cifuentes again. 
Accordingly, whenſoever Mendoge 
would have carried him with him, he 
always found ſome Pretext to ex- 
cuſe it. 

Zut Dow Fadrique never made one 
Viſit to the Lady, that ſhe did not 
ask why Don Juan had left off com- 
ing thither. One Day when ſhe 
put that Queſtion, he anſwer'd ſmi- 
ling, that his Friend had his — 
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Hah! what Reaſons can he have to 
avoid me? ſaid Donna Tbeodora. Ma- 
dam, return'd Mendoca, when I de- 
ſir'd him to come along with me this 
Day, and expreſs'd ſome Surprize at 
his Refuſal; he told me in Confidence, 
What Iam obig d to reveal to you to 
excuſe him; 'twas that he had engag*d 
a Miſtreſs, and that not having long 
to ſtay in this City, his Moments were 
precions. * 

I can't be: ſatisfied with this Ex- 
cuſe, replied the Widow Cifuentes 
bluſhing; Lovers are not allow'd to 
abandon their Friends. Don Fadrique 
obſerving Donna Tbeodora's chang- 
ing Colour, thought it only owing 
to her Vanity, and believ'd that 
Spight to ſee herſelf neglected, was 
the Cauſe: of her bluſhing. But his 
Conjecture was wrong. A more vi- 
olent Impulſe than that of Vanity, 
occaſion'd the Motions which ſhe be- 
tray'd 3 but for fear of his diſcover- 
ing her Sentiments, ſhe turn'd the 
Diſcourſe, and affected a Gaiety du- 
ring che reſt of their _— 

whic 
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which would have thrown the Blame 
on his Diſcernment, if he had not 
ſoon perceiv'd the Alteration, 
As ſoon as the Widow Cifuentes 
was alone, ſhe turn'd extremely 
thoughtful. She then felt the. ut- 
moſt Force of her Paſſion for Don 
Juan; and imagining herſelf worſe 
recompens'd than ſhe really was, 
How cruel and unjuſt, ſaid ſhe ſigh- 
ing, is that Power which delights to 
inflame diſagreeing Hearts; I don't 
love Don Fadrique, and he adores 
me; and I burn for Don Juan, whoſe 
Thoughts are taken up by another! 
Ah! Mendoga, no more reproach my 
Indifference z thy Friend has ſuffict- 

ently reveng'd it. 
At theſe Words, with a 
wap Senſe of Grief and Jealouſy, 
e dropp'd ſeveral Tears; but Hope, 
which aſſwages Lovers Pains, ſoon 
repreſented various flattering Ima» 
ges to her Mind. It ſuggeſted to 
her, that perhaps her Rival might 
not be dangerous: That Don Fuan 
might not be leſs ſeiz'd by her 
| Charms, 
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Charms, than amug'd by her Favoury, 
and that *twas' no hard matter to get 


rid of ſuck feeble Ties. But to ena 
ble her' to judge herſelf what ſhe 
ought” to believe of the Toledan, ſhe 
was reſolv'd to ſpeak with him in 
private. She' ſent for him, he came, 
and when they were alone, Donna 
Theodors thus began. 

I never thought that Love could 
make a well-bred Man forget the 
Complaiſance due to the Ladies; 
and yet, Dom Juan, ſince you have 
been in Love, you avoid my Houſe, 
for which 1 think 1 have reaſon to 
complain: But T am yet willing to 
believe that tis not of your own ac- 
cord that you fly me; perhaps your 
Lady may have forbid you ſeeing me. 
Confeſs it to me, Dow Juan, and I 
will excuſe it. I know Lovers Acti- 
ons are not free; they dare not diſobey 
their Miſtreſſes. 

Madam, anſwer'd the Toledan; I 
grant that EO ——— ought to 
ſurprize you; but let me beg of you 
. £0" put me 9 juſtify it. Satisfy 

Jour- 
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rſelf wich knowing that I have 
Nenſon to avoid vou. Whatever 


that Reaſon may be, reply'd Dauna 


Theodora not a little mov'd, I defire 
you would tell it me. Well, Madam, 
reply'd Don Juan, you muſt be o- 
beyed ; but 1 ſhall not pity you, if 
you hear more than you deſire to 


Oe Re dds he, has related 
| Aden 


Don Fa 
to you the Adventure which oblig'd 
me to quit Caſtile, In my tra- 
velling to Toledo, with a Heart full 
of Reſentment againſt Women, I 
defy'd the whole Sex ever to ſur- 
prize me. With this fierce Diſpo- 
ficion I d Valencia, I mer 
you, and what perhaps no other 
Man has been able to do, I ſuſtain'd 
the firſt ſight of you. without being 
mov'd. I even look'd on you again 
afterwards with Impunity; but alas, 
how dear I paid for a few reſolute 
Days! You at laſt conquer'd my Re- 


ſiſtance; your Beauty, Wit and 


Charms, have exercis'd themſelves 
on a Rebel: In a word, I have all 
| the 


_— 


— 2 — 
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the Love for you which * are ca- 
pable of inſpiring. 

This, Madam, is what keeps x me 
from you. The Lady which you were 
told engroſſed my Thoughts, is but 
an imaginary one; and I Ny feign'd 
the making Mendoga my Confident, 
to prevent any Suſpicions I might raiſe 
in him, by my Refuſal to viſit you 

along with him. 

This unexpected Diſcourſe  fill'd 
Donna Theodora with ſuch an extra- 
ordinary Joy, that ſhe could not help 
diſcovering it. Tis indeed true ſhe 
did not concern herſelf at all to hide 
itz but-inſtead of arming her Eyes 
with ſome fort of Severity, looking 
on the Toledan with a very tender Al, 
ſhe ſaid, You have told me your 
cret, Don Juan, and I will alſo. diſco- 
ver mine. 

Inſenſible of the Sighs of Don 4 
varo Ponce, little moy'd at Mendora's 
Flames, I led an eaſy undiſturbed 
Lite, when Chance brought you 
near the Wood where we met. Not- 


— the Confuſion I was 
in, 
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in, I yet obſery'd you offer'd me 
your Aſliftance with a very good 
Grace, and the way in which you 
arted the two furious Rivals, rais'd 
in me an advantageous Opinion of 
your Valour and Addreſs. But the 
Means you propos'd to reconcile them 
diſpleaſed me. I could not, without 
difficulty, reſolve on the Choice of 
either, But not to conceal any thing 
from you, I believe you had then a 
{mall ſhare in my Repugnance; for 
at the very moment that my Mouth, 
forced by Neceſſity, named Don Fa- 
drique, I felt my Heart declare for 
the unknown Cavalier. From that 
day, (which I may call happy, 
ſince you have own'd your Paſſion) 
your Merit augmented my Value for 
r . | 
From you, continu'd ſhe, I con- 
ceal no part of my Thoughts, but 
impart them to you with the ſame 
Frankneſs that I told Mendoa I did 
not love him. A Woman who has 
the Misfortune to conceive a Paſſion 
for a Perſon that can never love her, 
Vor, II. E is 
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is in the right to reſtrain; herſelf, and 
at leaſt revenge her Weakneſs by an 
eternal Silence; but I, take it for 
anted, that I may without ſcruple 
iſcover. an innocent Tenderneſs to a 
Man whoſe Intentions are lawful: Yes, 
L am in Raptures to find you love me, 
and for that Bleſſipg render Thanks to 
Heaven, which  doubuleſs. deſtin*d us 
for each other. | 

After theſe Words the J re» 
main'd ſilent, to give Don. Juan leave 
- to. ſpeak, and room to, diſcover thoſe 
ſhining Tranſports, of Joy and Grati- 
tude. with. which ſhe believ*d ſhe had 
inſpir'd, him; but inſtead of appearing 
enchanted with what he had heard, he 
2 profoundly thoughtſul and melan- 


What do I ſee, Don Juan? con- 
tiu'd ſhe, When to make yau a 
Fortune, which another would think 
el 1 forget the Pride of 
my, Sex, and ſhew you a Soul charm- 
ed, with, you, can you reſiſt the: Joy 
ſuch an engaging Declaration ought 
to raiſe, in you 7 You, _m_— 


1 
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frozen Silence, nay I. ſee even Grief 
in your Eyes: Ah, Don Juan, what 
. ie! have my Favours pro- 
duc | 
Alas! what other Effects, Madam, 
interrupting; her with a melancholy 
Air, 1aid the Taledan, could they 
produce on a Heart like mine? The 
greater degrees of Paſſion you dif- 
cover for me, ſo much the more 


miſerable I am. You are not igno- 


rant what Mandoca has done for me, 
and know the ſacred Friendſhip in 
which we are mutually engaged. Can 
F then found my Happineſs on the 
Ruins of his moſt charming Hopes? 
r_ too nice, ſaid Donna —_— 
ra, I never promis d Don Fadrique 
any thing which can obſtruct — 
fering you my Faith, without incur- 
ring his Cenſure, and your receiving 
it without Injuſtice. I own that the 
Thoughts of an un 


Don Juan, can that counterbalance the 
happy Fate which attends you? 


E 2 Yes, 


y Friend ought 
to give you ſome Uneafineſs ; but, 
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Tes, Madam, reply'd he warmly; 
ſuch a Friend as Mendopa has more 
Power over me than you imagine, 
If you could conceive all the Ten- 
derneſs and Force of our Friendſhip, 
what a miſerable Object of Pity: 
would you find me! Should I thus 
treat Don Fadrique, who has hidden 
nothing from me? My Intereſts are 
become his, and the leaſt Concerns of 
mine never eſcape his vigilant Care; to 
ſay all in a word, I ſhare his Soul 
with you. i ne was 

Alas! had I been deſtin'd to ac- 
cept your Favours, you ſhould have 
ſhewn them before I had enter'd in- 
to ſuch ſtrict Bonds of Friendſhip : 
Then, charm'd with the Happineſs of 
pleaſing you, I ſhould have look d 
on Mendoa with no other Eyes than 
thoſe of a Rival ; my Heart, guard- 
ed againſt the Aﬀection he expreſs'd' 
for me, would not have return'd it, 
and I ſhould not have had thoſe: 
Obligations I have at preſent to hini. 
But, Madam, tis now too late; I. 
have receiv'd all the Services he 

29 "© M4 could 
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could render me; I have follow'd 
the Inclination I had for him; Gra- 
titude and Affection have ty'd me 
up ſo cloſe, and at laſt reduced me 
to the cruel Neceſſity of renouncing 
the glorious Fortune which you offer 
me. 

Here Donna Theodora, whoſe Eyes 
were cover'd with Tears, dry'd them 
up with her Handkerchief. This di- 
ſturb'd the Toledan ; he found his 
[Reſolution ſhaken and decaying, and 


could no longer anſwer for the Con- 


ſequences, Wherefore, continu'd he, 
with a Voice continually interrupted 
with Sighs, Adieu, Madam, adieu; 
I muſt fly, to preſerve my Virtue ; I 
cannot bear your Tears, they render 
you too formidable: I ſeparate my 
ſelf from you for ever, and deplore 
the Loſs of ſo many Charms which 
my inexorable Friendſhip forces me 


to facrifice, Theſe Words ended, he 


retir'd with the poor Remains of Con- 
ſtancy, which were not a little difficult 
to retain. 


—_ After 
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After his Departure the Widow 
Ciſuenies was agitated by a thou- 
ſand confusd Emotions. She was 
aſham'd of having declar'd herſelf 
to a Man whom ſhe could not keep. 
Yet finding no room to doubt but 
his Paſſion was equal to hers, and 
that the Intereſt of his Friend alone 
was what made him refuſe the Hand 
ſhe offer'd, ſhe- was fo juſt as to ad- 
mire ſo very rare an Inſtance of 
Friendſhip, inſtead of being offend- 
ed at it : Notwithſtanding which, 
as one Cannot help 3 afflicted 
when things do not ſucceed as one 
would — them, ſhe therefore re- 
ſolv'd for the Country on the next 
day to divert her Melancholy, or ra- 
ther to augment it; for Solitude natu- 
rally tends Fm to EI than 
- weaken Lo 

Don 2 on the other wy not 
finding Aendoga in his Apartment, 
lock d himſelf up in his own, aban- 
doning himſelf wholly to his Grief ; 
for after what he had done for his 
Friend, he thought he might 1 
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allow'd at leaſt to figh. But Don 
 Fadrique ſoon came to interrupt his 
Thoughtfulneſs ; and concluding by 
his Face that he was indiſpoſed, he 
diſcover'd no ſmall Concetn ; fo that 
Don Juan, to remove it, was forced 
to aſſure him he wanted nothing but 
Reſt. Mendoga inſtantly left him to 
his Repoſe, but with ſuch an af- 
flicted Air, as more ſenſibly touch'd 
the Toledan with his Misfortune. O 
Heav'n, ſaid he to himſelf, why 
muſt the moſt tender Friendſhip in 
the World occaſion all the Miſery 
of my Life! 

The following Day Dos Fadrique 
was not yet riſen, when Word was 
brought him that Donna Theodora 
and her whole Family were gone to 
her Seat of Villa Real, from whence it 
was not probable they would ſoon re- 
turn. This News leſs diſturb'd him 
on the Pains he knew he ſhould ſaf- 
fer by the diſtance of his beloved Ob- 
ject, than that her Departure was made 
a Secret to him. ithout — 
what to think, he took it for an i 
Preſage. 


E 4 He 
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He roſe to viſit his Friend, as 
well to talk with him concerning it, 
as to enquire after his Health, But 
having juſt got dreſs'd, Don Juan 
enter'd his Chamber, ſaying, come 
my ſelf to remove the Uneaſineſs I 
gave you; I am very well to-day. 
That good News, anſwer'd Mendega, 
a little conſoles me, after the 117 1 
have receiv'd. The Toledan ask'd 
what that was, and Don Fadrique, 
after ſending away his Servants, ſaid, 
Donna Theodora is this Morning gone 
into the Country, where *tis believ'd 

ſhe intends a long ſtay. 1 am very 

much ſurpriz d at it; why ſhould 
ſhe hide it from me? What think 
you of it, Don Juan? Have not I 
reaſon to be alarm'd at it? 

Zarate carefully avoided telling 
him his real Sentiments, and endea- 
vour'd to perſuade. him that Donna 
Theodora might go out of Town, 
without giving any reaſon for his 
Fears. But Mendoga, very little ſa- 
tisfied with the Reaſons which his 


Friend gave to hearten him, inter- 
rupted 
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rupted him: All this Diſcourſe, ſaid 
he, cannot remove the Jealouſy I 
have conceiv'd, Perhaps I may im- 
prudently have done ſomething which 
may have diſpleas'd Donna Theodora, 
and to puniſh it, ſhe leaves me with- 
out condeſcending ſo far as to let me 
know my Crime. 

However tis, I can't live in this 
uncertain Condition; Don Juan, let's 
follow her, my Horſes ſhall be ready 
inſtantly. I adviſe you, faid the Tole- 
dan, not to take any body with you : 
This Explanation of her Conduct 
ought to be without Witneſſes. Don 
Juan will not be accounted more 
than proper, reply'd Don Fadrique ; 
Donna Theodora is not ignorant that 
you know all that paſſes in my Heart. 
She values you; and far from being 
an Obſtacle, you'll be aſſiſting in the 
appealing her in my Favour. _ 

No, Don Fadrigue, reply'd he, 
my Preſence cannot be ſerviceable 
to you; I therefore conjure you to. 
go alone, No, dear Don Juan, re- 
turn'd Mendoga, we will go toge- 
pay "" "SEP ther, 
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ther, I expect this Complaiſance 
from your TT How tyran- 
nical is that! cry*d the Toledan with 
an Air of Grief; why do you exact 
from my Friendſhip what it ought not 
to grant you? 

Theſe Words, which Don Fu. 
drique did not comprehend, and the 
warmth with which they were ut- 
ter d, ftrangely furpriz*d him. He 
fook*d very intently on his Friend. 
Don Juan, ſaid he, what is the cnean- 
we of thoſe Words I have juſt heard? 
+ What horrid Suſpicion rifes in my 

Mind! Ah, you too much afflict me 
by your too t Conftraint! Speak; 
what is the Cauſe of the Unwilling» 
neſs to 55 along with me, which you 


n willingty hide it from 


you, anſwer'd the Toledan; but fince 
you yourſelf force me to difcover 
it, I muſt no longer conceal it. Let 
us never more, Don Fagrique, ap- 
plaud the Sympathy of our Affections; 
it is but too perfect. The Beauty 

which has wounded you, has not 
9 | ſpar'd 
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fpar'd your Friend. Donna Theodor a— 
You will then be my Rival! inter- 
rupted Mendoga turning pale. Evert 
fince I diſcern d my Love, return'd 
Don Juan, I have ſtruggled againſt 
it. I have continually avoided the 
Sight of the Widow Cifuentes, you 
know it, and your ſelf have blam'd 
me for it: I triumph'd at Faſt over 
my Paſſion, tho* I could not de- 
ſtroy it. . 
But Yeſterday that Lady fent to 
acquaint me, that ſhe deſir*d to fpeak 
with me at her Houſe. I went; ſhe 
ask'd why I ſeem'd to avoid her. 
At laſt I was forced to diſcover the 
true Cauſe; believing that after that 
Declaration ſhe would approve my 
Intention of always flying the ſight 
of her; but by a fantaſtical turn of my 
ill Stars: Shall I tell you? Yes, 
Mendoga, I muft tell you, I found 
Donna Theodora ſtrougly prepofſeſs'd 
with a Paſſion for me. 

Tho? Don Fadrique was the beſt- 
natur'd and moſt reaſonable Man in 
the World, he was ſeized us 

It 


84 The DEV IL Chap. III. 


Fit . of Rage at theſe Words ; and 
here interrupting his Friend : Hold, 
Don Juan, ſaid he, rather pierce my 
Breaſt, than purſue this fatal Reci- 
tal. You are not contented with 
owning your ſelf my Rival, but alſo 
inform me that ſhe loves you: Juſt 
Heaven, what is it that you venture 
to impart to me! Tou put our 
Friendſhip to too. ſevere a Trial. 
But why do I fay our Friendſhip? 
you have long fince violated it by 
encouraging the perfidious Senti- 
ments you haye now declar'd to 
me. 
How much was I miſtaken! I 
thought you Maſter of a generous 
great Soul, but find you a faithleſs 
Friend, ſince you can entertain a 
Paſſion which wounds me; I am 
ſinking under this unexpected Blow, 
which I feel the heavier for being 
given by a Hand In the Name 
of God, do me more Juſtice, Men- 
doga, interrupted the Toledan in his 
turn, and allow your ſelf a moment's 
Patience; I am not a falſe Friend: 
R Hear 
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Hear me, and you will repent calling 
me by that odious Name, 
He then related what had paſgd 
between the Widow .. Cifuentes and 
him; the tender owning of her Paſ- 
ſion, and the Perſuaſions ſhe us'd to 
engage him to yield without Scruple 
to his Love, He repeated his An- 
ſwer; and as he advanced in the 
Relation of what a firm Reſolution 
he diſcover'd, by the ſame degrees 
Don Fadrique perceiv'd his Anger to 
wear off. At laſt, adds Don Juan, 
Friendſhip carried it from Love, and 
I refus'd to give my Faith to Donna 
22 She wept in angry De- 
ite; but, great God! what a Storm 
0 id her Tears raiſe in my Soul! I 
can never remember them without 
trembling afreſh .at the Danger I 
ran. I began to believe my ſelf 
barbarous; and for ſome” Moments, 
Mendoga, my Heart became unfaith- 
ful to you. I did not however yield 
to my Weakneſs, but eſcaped thoſe 
dangerous Tears by a haſty Flight, 
But 'tis not enough to have avoided 


this 
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this Danger, it ought to be fear'd 
for the future; I muſt haſten m 
ure: I will no more expoſe 
my ſelf to Theodora's Eyes. After all 
this, will Don Fadrique any more ac- 
cuſe me of Ingratitude and Perfidiouf+ 
neſs ? 

No, reply'd Mendoga, embracing 
him, I return you all your — 
cence; my Eyes are open, 
my unjuſt Reproaches, and been 
them to the grlt Tran 
Lover, who had loſt all his Hopes. 
Alas, ought I to think that Donna 
Theodora could ſee you long with» 
out loving you, and yielding to thoſe 
Charms whoſe Power I my felf 
have try'd? You are a true Friend ; 
] will no more charge my Miſery on 
any thing but Fortune; and far 
from hating you, I fee] my Ten- 
derneſs for you increaſe each Minute. 
Can you renounce the Poſſeſſion of 
Donna Theodora! Can you offer up to 
Friendſhip fuch a Sacrifice! and 
muſt not I be touch'd with it! Can 
you conquer your Love, and ſhall 

nor 
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not I make an Effort to reſtrain 
mine! I ought to equal you in Gene- 
roſity : Don Juan, follow the Incli- 
nation which draws you; marry 
the Widow Cifuentes ; ſer my Heart, 
if it will, figh, Mendoge begs it of 
W 
f You preſs me in vain, reply'd the 
Toledan; 1 confeſs I have a violent 
Paſſion for her; but your Repoſe is 
dearer to me than my own Hap i 
neſs. Ought then, anſwer' d Don Fa- 
drique, Donna Tbeodora's Repoſe to 
be indifferent? Let's not flatter our 
ſelyes; the Inclination ſhe has for 
you decides my Fate. Though you 
ſhould remove your ſelf, though, to 
yield her to me, you ſhould ſpend a 
deplorable Life in far-diſtant Coun- 
tries, I ſhould never be the better for 
it; ſince, as ſhe never yet was pleas'd 
with me, ſhe never will: Heav'n 
has reſerv'd her for you alone; ſhe 
lov'd you from the firſt moment 
the ſaw you: In a word, ſhe can- 
not be happy without you, Accept 
then the Hand which ſhe offers, ac- 

compliſh 
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compliſh her Deſires, and your own: 
Leave me to my ill Fortune, and 
don't make all three miſerable, when 
one may exhauſt all the Rigour of 
Deſtiny. 

Aſmodeo was here obliged to in- 
terrupt his Diſcourſe to hearken bi 
the Scholar, who ſaid, -W hat-_- 
tell me is ſurprizing 3 are there LY 


ly any People in the World of this 


extraordinary Character? I ſee no 
Friends in the World who don't 
quarrel, I don't fay for ſuch Miſ- 
treſſes as Theodora, but even for er- 
rant Jilts. Can a Lover renounce 
the Object he adores, and by whom 


he is belov'd, for the ſake of a 


Friend? I never thought that poſſi- 
ble but in a Romance; the nature 
of which is to give us Men as they 
ought to be, not as they are. I a- 
gree with you, anſwer*d the Devil, 

it's very uncommon; but 'tis not on- 
ly to be ſound in Romances, but in 
the ſublime Nature of Man, and that 
ſince the Deluge, in which Com- 
paſs 1 have Known two Loney 
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of it, beſides this, But to return to our 
Story. 

The two Friends continu'd to fa- 
crifice their Paſſion; and the one 
reſolving not to yield in point of 
Generoſity to the other, their amo- 
rous  Sentiments remain'd ſuſpended 
for ſome Days. They ceas'd to ſpeak 
of Donna Theodora ; they durſt not 
mention her Name. But whilſt 
Friendſhip thus triumph*d over Love 
in the City of Valencia; Love, as 
tho' he would revenge himſelf, 
reign'd at another Place with a ty- 
rannic Sway, and forced an abſo- 
lute Obedience without the leaſt Re- 
ſiſtance. 

Donna Theodora abandon'd herſelf 
to that tender Paſſion at her Seat 
of Villa Real, ſituate near the Sea; 
ſhe inceſſantly thought of Don Juan, 
and could not but hope ſhe ſhould 
marry him, tho' ſhe had no Reaſon 
to expect it, after the rigid Senti- 
ments of Friendſhip for Don Fadrique 
which he ifcover'd. | 


One 
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One day, after Sun-ſet, as ſhe was 
walking on the Sea- ſide with one of 
her Women, ſhe perceiv'd a ſmall 
Shallop juſt got to Shore. At firſt 
ſight, there ſeem'd to be on board 
ſeven or eight very ill-look'd Fel- 
lows ; but after having look'd on 
them nearer, and oblerv'd them 
with more Attention, ſhe concluded 
that ſhe had miſtaken Masks for 
Faces; accordingly they were really 
mask d, and arm'd with Swords and 
Bayonets. | 
Sbe trembled at their frightful - 
Aſpects, and from thence fearing 
that the Deſcent which they were 
going to make boded no good, ſhe 
return'd haſtily towards her Houſe. 
She look'd back from time to time 
to obſerve them, and perceiving 
that they were landed, and began 
to purſue her, ſhe ran as faſt as ſhe 
could ; but not being ſo nimble- 
footed as Atalanta, and the mask'd 
Men being ſtrong and ſwift, they 
overtook her at her own Door, and 
there ſeiz'd her. 


The 
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The Lady and her Woman 
ſhriek d out ſo loud that they drew 
ſome of the Domeſticks thither, 
who alarm'd the whole Houſe, and 
all Donna Theodora's Footmen ran 
thither arm'd with Forks and Clubs. 
Whilſt two of the luſtieſt of the 
mask'd Gang, after having ſeized 
in their Arms the Miſtreſs and the 
Maid, carried them to their Shal- 
lop, maugre all their Reſiſtance; 
the Remainder made head againſt 
the Family, who began to preſs ve- 
ry hard upon them. The Fin ht was 
long; but at laſt the Maskers ſuc- 
ceeded in their Enterprize, and re- 
gain'd their Shallop, fighting as 
they retreated, "Twas now time 
they ſhould retire, for they were 
not embark*d before they ſaw com- 
ing from the Valencia Road four o 
five Cavaliers, who rode full f. 
that way, and ſeem'd to fly to the 
Relief of Donna Theodora. At this 
Sight they made ſo much haſte to 
get out to Sea, that all the Cavaliers 
Endeavour were in vain. 


T heſe 
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_ Theſe Cavaliers were Don Fa- 
drique and Don Juan. The firſt of 
them had receiv'd a Letter. by which 
he was advis'd, that 'twas reported 
by good Hands that Don Alvaro 
Ponce was at the Iſle of Majorca; 
that he had equipt a ſort of Tartane, 
and aſſiſted by . twenty Men of de- 
ſperate Fortunes, had deſign'd to 
eize and carry off the Widow Cifu- 
entes, the firſt time ſhe ſhould be at 
her Country Seat. On this News 
the Toledan and he, with their Va- 
lets de Chambre, inſtantly fet out, to 
acquaint” Donna Theodora with this 
News. At a good diſtance they ob- 
ſerv'd a very great number of Pro- 
ple on the Sea-ſhore, who ſeem'd en- 
gaged againſt one another; and not 
doubting but that it was as they 
fear'd, they ſpurr'd on their Horſes 
full ſpeed to oppole Don Alvaro's 
Project. But whatever. Haſte- they 
could make, they arriv'd only ſoon 
enough to be Witneſſes of the Rape, 
which they * to bave pre- 
vented. | 1 
In 
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In the mean time Alvaro Ponce, 
truſting to the Succeſs of his auda - 
cious Attempt, made off from the 
Coaſt with his Prey; and his Shallo 
reach'd a ſmall arm'd Veſſel, whic 
expected him out at Sea, Tis not 
poſſible to be ſenſible of à greater 

Sorrow than that which Mendoga 
and Don Juan felt. They pour'd — 
a thouſand Imprecations againſt the 
Raviſher, and fill'd the Air with 
Complaints as lamentable as vain. 
All the Domeſticks of Donna Theo- 
dora, animated by ſuch excellent 
Examples, did not ſpare their Tears. 
The Shore reſounded with mourn- 
ing Cries; Rage, Deſpair, and De- 
ſolation reign'd on the melancholy 
Strand; nor did the Rape of Helen 
occaſion a greater Conlternation 1 in the 
Nn Court. | 
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interrupting t evil: 
Signior Lande, ſaid he, tho“ the 
Story you are telling is extremely Þ 
moving, yet I am not able to reſiſt 
my earneſt Deſire to know the mean 
ing. of what I there ſee; I diſcern Þ 
two Men in their Shirts in a Cham» 7 
ber, pulling and tearing. each other 


by the Throat and Hair, and; ſeve- l 


ral Men in their Night-gowng: en- 
deavouring to part them. Pray tel! 
me what all that Buſtle means. The 
Devil, who endeavour'd to oblige Þ 
him in every thing, without delay 
ſatisfy'd his Requeſt 

manner. 
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Thoſe Perſons whom you ſec 


ting in their Shirts, are two 


French Authors; and thoſe who are 


parting them are two Germans, a 


Dutchman, and an Halian, lodg'd all 
in the fame Inn, which is frequented- 


by none but Foreigners. One of theſe 
Authors writes Tragedies, and the 
other Comedies. . The firft, upon 
ſome Diſguſt he met with in France, 
crouded himſelf into the French Am- 
baſſador's Retinue; and the other, 
diſcontented with his Circumſtances at 
Paxis, came to. Madrid in queſt of a 
better Fortune. | 


The Tragick Writer is a vain in- 


ſolent Fellow, who in ſpite of - the 
moſt ſenſible part of the Publick, 
has gain'd a great Name in his own 
Country, To keep his Muſe in 
Breath, he writes every day. Not 
being able to fleep this Night, he 
began a Play, whoſe, Plot is taken 
from Homer's Iliad. He has finiſh'd 


but one Scene; and his leaſt Fault 
being that of the reſt of the Poets, 


an impertinent Inclination to peſter 


other 
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other People with their Perfor-. 
mances, he riſes, ſnatches up his 
Candle, and in his Shirt knocks 
very hard at the Chamber-door of 
the Comick Author, who making a 
better uſe of his time, was got into 
a ſound Sleep; but ſoon waking at 
the Noiſe, he open'd the Door to 
the other, who ſaid, entring the 
Room like a Man poſſeſs'd, Fall 
down, my Friend, fall at my Feet, 
and adore a Genius which Melpo- 
mene has honour'd. I have juſt 
brought forth ſome Verſes But 
why do I ſay I have juſt done it? 
"Tis Apollo himſelf that dictated them 
to me, If I were at Paris, I would 
this day read them from Houſe to 
Houſe, and I wait only for Day- 
light to charm Monſieur the Am- 
baſſador, and all the French at Ma- 
drid with them. But before I fhew 
them to any body I will repeat them 
to you. ey | 5 
I thank you for the Preference, 
anſwer'd the Comick Author, with 
a powerful Lawn; but the worſt 

* on't 
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on't is, that, you have choſen an un- 


ſcaſonable time, for I went to Bed 


ſo late, that I am over-power'd by 
Sleep, and ſo can't promiſe to hear 
all the Verſes you have to a a 
without nodding. Oh, Pll anſwer 
for that, reply'd the Tragick Au- 
thor z tho? you were dead, the Scene 
which I have juſt now written 
would revive you. My Verſification 
is not a Rhapſody of ſtale common 
Thoughts and trivial Expreſſions, 
ſupported barely by Rhime : *tis a 
noble Maſculine Poem, which moves 
the Heart, and ſtrikes the Intellect. 
I am none of thoſe Poetaſters whoſe 
wretched modern Compoſitions paſs 
over the Stage like ſo many Ghoſts, 
and then go to Utica to divert the 
Africans, My Pieces, worthy to be 
conſecrated with my Statue in the 
Library of Apollo Palatinus, are 
crowded | the=thirtieth Night. But 
let us, added our modeſt Poet, come 
to the Verſes I intend to give you a 
Sample of. 
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This is my Tragedy, The Death 
of Patroclus. Scene the firft. Bri 
ſeis and other of Achilles's Captives 
3 tearing their Hair, and beat- 
ing their Breaſts, to expreſs their 
Grief for the Death of Patroclus. 
Wholly unable to ſupport meer 
being utterly difpirited by | Def) 
they fall down on the Stage. his 
N will ſay is ſtriking a bold Stroke. 
ut it is what I aim at. Let your 
little Genius's keep within the bounds 
of Imitation, without daring to go 
an Inch out of the common Road. 
With all my Heart. Their Fearful- 
neſs is Prudence. As for me, I love 
Novelty, and in my Opinion, in or- 
der to move and ker Para t Spectators, 
one mult preſent Ns + "oth: new'un- 


expected Incidents. 

Well then, the Capti Wes are 5 
the Ground; Phanix, 74378 
vernor, is with them to help them 
one after another, to riſe, and then 
opens the Drana with _ _ 


 Priam 
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1 
| Priam ſhall ſe bis Hector and bis Ibn 
Achilles #9 peveuge his Friend propares : | ©. 
dee glittering thro the Air on ewvery \fide, 
Pikes, Lances, Helmets, Cuiraſſes and Darts. 
The rattling Hail in leſs Abundance pours: 
The _ all ſciear i Tat atrdc|us\ 
G 1 
e anon and Zoine Camelus, 
Old bonour'd Neſtor, equal to the Gods, 
Leontes, dextrous at the manag d Spear, 
Strong Diomede, and Silvar- tangud Uly les, 
And ſee ! Achilles comes---Godlike he drives 


His Steeds immartal towards RON] 5 proud 


Walls, 
And leaves the diflant 4 Winds far off bokind; 
' Then thus he ſhouting cries--* O vigor Race, 
Podargus, Xanthus, Balius, quic# advance 7 
And 4g with Spoil and Carnage ave are 
* Tg 
Haſte to regain our Comp,—but not "ks 
yaur Maſter... 
Fleet Xanthus bows his Neck, and thas re- 
plies, 
Fer Juno gave him Speech----Achilles, know, 
Your faithful Horſes hall your Will obey ; 
But your dark Hour of Fate is drawing near. 
He ſpoke-+-and now the winged Chariot Aies, 
1 rt Greeks bes d, and 2 
aud, ps 


PP" * 


* Hom, Lb * xx. 
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With Sounds of Foy ſhake all th* adjacent 


Coaſt. 
Drei in Vulcanian Arms the_Congu/ring 
rince 
Appears more glittering than the Morning 
Star 
Or than the Sun commencing his Career, 
* he moves on to ble s the World with 


2 like Fires which on ſome Mountain 
Are * at Night by the rejoicing Swains, 


I ſtop here, continued the Tragick 
Author, to give you a Moment's 
breathing; for if I ſhould repeat the 
whole Scene at once, the too great 
Multiplicity of ſhining Paſſages and 
ſublime Thoughts would overcome 
you. Obſerve the Beauty and Ju- 
ſtice of that Compariſon 3 As bripbt 
as Fires made on the top of a Mountain 
at Night. Every body won't diſcern 
it; but you, who have Wit and juſt 
Senſe, you, I ſay, ought to be ra- 
viſh'd with it. I am, doubtleſs, an- 
ſwer'd the Comick Poet with a ma- 
licious Smile ; nothing is ſo fine, 


.and I hope 2 will not ſorget, in 
your 
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your Tragedy, the Care which Thetis 
took to drive away the Flies from Pa- 
jroclus's Body. Do not think to make 
a Jeſt of it, reply'd the Tragick Poet. 
A skilful Writer may venture any 
thing. That Paſſage perhaps of the 
whole Piece is capable of affording the 
fineſt Verſes, and I aſſure you 1 ſhall 
not. miſcarry in it. 

All my Works, added he, as you 
ſee, are ſtamp'd with the Image of 
venerable Antiquity z and when I 
read them, obſerve how they are ap- 
plauded! I ſtop at every Verſe to 
receive their due Praiſes, I remem- 
ber I one day read a Tragedy in a 
Houſe at Paris, where the Beaux 
Eſprits go at Dinner-time, and where 
without Vanity I do not paſs for a 
Pradon. The old Counteſs of Vieille- 
brune was there, who has an admira- 
ble and nice Taſte. I am her Favou- 
rite Poet: She wept heartily at the 
firſt Scene, call'd for a freſh Handker- 
chief at the ſecond Act; did nothing 
but ſob at the third; grew ſick at 
the fourth _— the n. 

3 
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1 thought ſhe would have expir'd with 
the Heroe of the Piece. 

At theſe words the mer Comick 
Author, however deſitous to keep his 
Gravity, could not contain from 
burſting into a Laugh; Ay, ſaid he, 
] very well remember that Countels's 
Humour; ſhe is a Woman who can't 
bear Comedy ; ſhe has ſuch an utter 
Averſion for it, that ſhe runs out of 
the Box as ſoon as the' Muſick has 
done, to vent all her Grief. Tragedy 
is her favourite Paſſion ; let the Play 
be good or bad, provided there be 
unhappy Lovers in it, you are; fure 
of that Lady's Company; and to be 
free with you, if 1 wrote ſerious Po- 
ems, I ſhould be oo of other Ap- 
Plauders than her Ladyſh b. 

Oh I have ts alfo, ſaid” the 
Tragick Poet : I have the Approba- 
tion of a thoufand Perſons of Quality 
of both Sexes ——— I ſhould ver 


much miſtruſt the Applauſe of ſuc 
'People, interrupted © the Comick 
Writer. I ſhould be very cautious 


of 
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of ſtanding by their Judgments ; and 
I will tell you why: Such fort of 
Spectators are generally abſent while 
a Piece is reading, and are taken by 
the Beauty of a beautiful Verſe or 
line Sentiment. This is enough to 
challenge their Commendation of a 
whole Work, otherwiſe very imper- 
fz&, On the other hand, a few flat 
hard Verſes ſhock' them, and- there 
needs no more to make them paſs 
Condemnation upon an excellent 
Piece. 5 

Well then, repiy'd the grave Au- 
thor, ſince! you would have me diſ- 
truſt ſuch: Judges, I truſt then to the 
Applauſe of the Pit. Pray, if you 
pleaſe, geply'd the other, do not talk 
to me of your Pit; they are too fan- 
taſtical in their Deciſions : they are 
ſometimes ſo groſly miſtaken at the 
playing of new Pieces, that they ſhall 
continue, for two whole Months ta- 
gether, enchanted with a bad Play. 
Indeed when it comes out, their Eyes 
are open'd, and the Author is damn'd 
after ſuch Succeſs. 
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That is a Misfortune I am in no 
danger of, ſaid the Tragick Writer; 
my Works are printed as often as 
play*d. I own, indeed, it is not fo as 
to Comedies; they being but Trifles, 
wretched, feeble Productions of Wit 
— — Not ſo faſt, good Sir, in- 
terrupted the other Author, ſtop a 
little, if you pleaſe: you do not ſee, 
you grow warm. I beſeech you ſpeak 
of Comedy with a little leſs Con- 
tempt. Do you believe a Comick 
Piece leſs difficult to write than a 
Tragedy? or that *tis eaſter to make 
well-bred People laugh than cry ? 
Undeceive your ſelf, and be afſur'd 
that an ingenious Subject which turns 
on the Manners of Men, does not - 
coſt leſs Pains than the fineſt Heroic 
Poem. oy 
Igad, faid the Tragick Poet. with 
an Air of Raillery, I am ſurprizd 
to hear you expreſs your ſelf thus: 
But, Monſieur Calidas, to avoid all 
Diſpute, I will for the future like 
your Works, though I have hitherto 
deſpis'd them. 1 don't value — 
on- 
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Contempt, Monſieur Giblet, haſtily 
return'd the Comick Author; and 
to anſwer your inſolent Airs, I will 
now tell you in my turn, what I think 


of the Verſes you have juſt recited. 
They are ridiculous, and the Thoughts, 
though taken out of Homer, are ne- 
vertheleſs flat. Achilles talks to his 
Horſes, and his Horſes anſwer him; 
that's a mean low Image, as well as 
the Compariſon of the Fire the Pea- 
ſants make on a Mountain. To. pil- 
lage the Ancients in this manner, is 
not to do them any Honour; They 
indeed abound with admirable Beau- 
ties, but more Senſe and a better 
Taſte than you have, is requiſite to 
make a happy Choice of what ought 
to be borro wd from them. 

Since your Genius is not ſuffici- 
ently elevated, reply'd Giblet, to di- 
ſcern the Beauties of my Poem, 
and to puniſh your Raſhneſs in pre- 
ſuming to criticize on my Scene, 
you ſhall not hear a Line more of it. 
I have been too ſeverely puniſh'd, 
return*d Calidas, in hearing the Be- 

F 5 Sinning. 
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ginning. It becomes you inderd vo- 
Ty — deſpile my Comedies t 
Know then, that the very worſt 1 
could ever write, will always a 
far ſuperior to your beſt Pieces. AG 
ſure your ſelf, *tis much eaſier to tale 
- a Flight, and ſoar on lofty Subjects, 
than” to hit rer a delicate nice 
Raillery.” | 

Tharks to my Wine, aid: theads- 
Tous Writer diſdainfully, if I have 
The - 5 not to be approv'd 
of by yon, I ought to be very eaſy 
under it. The Court thinks — fa- 
wveurably of me than you, anti the 
Peron it vouchſafed . Do not 
Hhink to dazzle me with your Court - 
Penſions, interrupted Calidas; 1 
know too well how they are ob- 
"tain'd, to value your Works at all 
de more sor tht; And to prove 
chat I am convinced, it is eaſter to 
"Write Tragedies, When return to 
France, it I do not ſucceed in Co- 
medies, 9 to * Writ- 


ing 'of pe t 
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For 2 Farce Scribler, interrupted 
the grave Author, you have indeed 
a great deal of Vanity. For a moſt 
wretched Verſifier, ſaid the Comick. 
Author, you have really an extra- 
vagant Opinion of your ſelf. You 
are an inſolent Fellow, reply'd the 
other; I tell you, diminutive Mon- 
ſieur Calas, if 1 was not in your 
Chamber, the Cataſtrophe of this 
Adventure. ſhould teach you how to 
reſpect the Buskin. Oh, let not that 
Conſideration with-· hold you, great 
Monſieur Giblet, anſwer'd Calidas ; 
if you have à mind to fight, I will 
engage you b er Bre Ka es- 
where elſe. 

At theſe words they tore one ano- 
ther by the Throat and Hair, and 
both box'd very warmly, without 
ſparing each other. An Zalian, who 
lay in tlie next Room, heard the 
whole Dialogue, and by the noiſe 
of the [Blows concluded they were 
fighting. He then roſe, and tho' an 
italian, out of Compaſtion for them, 
_—_ up the blouſe, A — 

and 


— 
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and two Germans, whom you ſee in 
Morning-Gowns, came along with 
the Talian, to part the Comba- 
tants, 

This is a very pleaſant 13 laid 
ys Cleofas ; 3 what I ſee, it 

s plain that = T 4 Authors in 
Bae think themſelves much more 
conſiderable Men than thoſe who 
write Comedy. Undoubtedly, an- 
ſwer'd Aſmodeo, the former ſuppoſe 
themſelves as much above the Jat- 
ter, as the Heroes of their Trage- 
dies are above the Footmen in the 
Comick Plays. Upon what Pretence 
can they found their Arrogance? 
reply*d the Scholar; is it that it is 
more difficult to write a Tragedy 
than a Comedy? Your Queſtion, 
anſwer'd the Devil, has been an 
hundred times. debated, LR is ſtill 
every day. My Deciſion of it, with- 
out Offence # ſuch of Mankind 
who are of a different Sentiment, is 
this ; that to form an excellent Plot 
for a Comedy does not require a leſs 
Effort of Genius than to lay wa — 
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neſt Plan in the world for a Tragedy; 
for if the latter were the more diffi- 
cult, we muſt then conclude, that a 
Writer of Tragedies would be more 
capable of making a Comedy than 
the beſt Comic Author, which would 
not agree with Experience. Theſe two 
- ſorts of Poems then require a diffe- 
rent Genius, but equal Skill. 
Let's end this Digreſſion, continu d 
the Devil, and I will re. aſſume the 
Thread of * ys which you in 
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could not © hinder her being 
forced away, they yet courageouſly 
os'd it, and Wen Refiſtance was 
fatal to ſome of Alvare's Menz a- 
mongſt others they wounded one 0 
dangerouſly, that unable to follow his 
Comrades, he remain*d almoſt dead 


on the Sand. 
This * enfortunate Wretch was 
known to «be one of Alvare's Foot- 


men, and Dinng Theodora's Servants 


perceiving that he yet breathed, 
carry'd him to her Houſe, | where 
they ſpared nothing that could con- 
tribute to the Recovery of his Spi- 
rits; and they gain'd their end, tho? 
the great Quantity of Blood which 


— Had I loſt, render'd him extream 


feeble. 
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freble. TO engage him to | 
they promis'd to ſecure his Lift, 
and not to deliver him up to the Se- 
verity of Juftice, provided he would 
tell where his Maſter Wie d to <a} 
Donna Thebdora.' 

Flatter?d by this Promiſe, ibo in 
his Condition there appear d but 
ſmall Hopes of his ever taking the 
Benefit of it, he fecollected his lit- 
tle Remainder of Strength, and in 

very feeble Tone confirm'd the 
Advice which Dan Fadrique had be- 
fore receivid and added, that Den 
Avaro's Deſign was to curry the 
Widow Cifuentes to | 8afſari in the 
Iſland of Surdinin, where he had u 
Relation whoſe Intereſt and Autho- 
Tity was very igreat, and who he 
knew would certainly protect him. 

This :Confeffion ſomewhat abutecl 
the Deſpair of . Aferders ant the J- 
in the Houſe, where he dy'd fore - 
Hours after, and returning to Vulen- 
cia, conſultted what mraſures to 
ke. They reſolved to purſue their 


COM» 


. 
* 
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common Enemy to the Place of his 
Retreat. Accordingly they both em- 
bark*d very ſoon after at Denia for 
Port Mahon, not doubting their meet- 
ing with an Opportunity there of a 
Paſſage to Sar inia, Their Hopes 
prov'd true, for thay were no ſooner 
'arriv'd at Mahon, than they were in- 
form'd'that a Veſſel freighted for Cag- 
tiari was juſt ready to fail, and they 
took the Opportunity. 
The Ship put off with the moſt fa- 
vourable W ind they could deſire; but 
Ave or ſix Hours after they were per- 
fectly becalm' d, and af Night the Wind 
turning directly contrary, they were 
oblig d to ſteer from one ſide to the 
other, without hope of its changing. 
They ſteer d thus for three Days; 
and on the fourth, at two after-noon, 
they diſcover'd a | Veſſel making all 
poſſible 'Sail to them. They at firſt 
took it for a Merchant-man, but ob- 
ſerving that it came within Cannon- 
ſhot of them without ſhewing any 
Colours, they did not doubt but that 
it was a Pirate. 

They 


Chap. V. upon Two Sticks. 113 


They were not deceiv'd, it was a 
Tunis Ship which ſuppos'd that the 
Chriſtians would yield without fight- 
ing; but when they perceiv'd that 
they clear'd their Ship and pre- 
par'd their Guns, they concluded 
them in earneſt ; wherefore they 
ſtopp'd, did the ſame, and prepar'd 
to engage. 

The to fire, and the Chri- 
ſtians ſeem'd to have ſome Advan- 
tage; but an Algerine, larger and 
rovided with more Guns than 

th the other, coming in the 
midſt of the Action, and takin 
the Part of the Tunis Ship, made ful 
fail to the Spaniard, and oblig'd 
him to ſuſtain the Fire of both 
Ships. 

At this fight the Chriſtians de- 
ſpairing, and reſolving not to con- 
tinue an Engagement now become 
too unequal, gave over firing, when 
there appear'd on the Poop of the 
Algerine a Slave, who cry'd out to 
them in Spaniſh, that if they ex- 
pected Quarter they muſt furrender 

to 
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to the Agerine. Theſe Words ended, 
a Turt diſplayd the Agerins green 
Taffata Flag with ſilver Creſcents, 
The Chriſtians conſidering that all 
Reſiſtance would be vain, no longer 
thought of defending themſelves, 
but yielded with all the Grief which 
the horrid Idea of Slavery could 
cauſe in 8 3 and the Maſter 
of the Veſſel, ng a longer Delay 
might irritate — 3 Conque- 
rors, took the Colours from the 
Poop, threw himſelf into the Pin- 
nace with ſome of the Sailors, and 
went on board the Agerins. 0 bin 
That Pirate ſent a parcel of Sol- 
diers to plunder the Spang Ship, at 
he of Tunit Rkewiſe gave the ſame 
Order to ſome of his Crew, ſo that 
all the Paſſengers were in an inſtant 
diſarm'd and fearch'd'; and ſent on 

erine, where mr "two 
14 their Prey by 


board the 
Pirates divide 


It had been at leaſt a — 
for Mendopa and his Friend, to have 
doch falbn into the Hands of the 
fame Pirate, Their Chains 1 4 
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have been lighter, if they could have 
join'd in the bearing them; but For- 
tune, reſolv'd they ſhould experi- 
ence all her Severity, ſubjected Don 
Fadrigue to the Tunis Robber, and 
Drn Juan to the Algerine. Imagine 
the Deſpair that ſeizꝭd theſe Friends 
when they ſaw they were going to 
art, They threw themſelves 'at the 
Pirate's Feet, and conjur'd him not 
to ſeparate them. But theſe Savage 
Villains, whoſe Barbarity is Proof 
againſt any Sight, could not be 
mov'd; but on the contrary, con- 
cluding theſe two Captives to be con- 
ſiderable Men, who could pay a 
large Ranſom, they reſolv'd to keep 
them, as they were, divided. 
Mendaga and Zarate ſeeing they 
could not foften theſe rnercilefs 
Wretches, caſt their Eyes on each 
other, and by their Looks expreſs'd 
the Exceſs of their Affliction. But 
when the whole Booty was divided, 
and the Tuns Pirate was going to 
return on board his own Ship with 
his Slaves, the two Friends were 
ready 
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ready to expire with Grief. Mendoga 
ran to the Toledan, and claſping him 
in his Arms, We muſt then, ſaid 
he, ſeparate 3 Oh terrible Neceſlity ! 
Is it not enough that the audacious 
Villany of a Raviſher remains un- 
puniſh*d, but muſt we be incapaci- 
tated to unite our Complaints and 
Sorrows? Ah! Don Fuan, what have 
we done to Heaven, that we muſt 
in ſuch a cruel manner experience 
its heavy Diſpleaſure? Ah, look no 
where elſe for the Cauſe of our 
Misfortunes, anſwer'd Don Juan, they 
ought only to be imputed to me; 
the Death of the two Perſons whom 
I ſacrificed, though excuſable in Men's 
Eyes, muſt undoubtedly have irri - 
tated Heav'n, which puniſhes you 
for having engaged in Friendſhip 
with a miſerable Wretch whom Ju- 
ſtice purſues. 95 EATS. 
At theſe Words they both ſhow- 
er'd down Tears in great abun- 


dance, and ſigh'd with ſuch Vio- 

lence, that the other Slaves were 

not leſs touch'd with their one 
c 
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than their own Misfortune. But the 
Tunis Soldiers, yet more barbarous 
than their Maſter, obſerving that 
Mendoga did not- haſten to the Veſ- 
ſel, brutally ſnatch'd him out of the 
Toledan's Arms, and forced. him along 
with them, loading him with Blows. 
Adieu, dear Friend, cry'd he, I ſhall 
never ſee you more! Donna Theodora 
is not yet reveng'd; the Ills which 
expect from theſe cruel Men will 
be the leaſt of the Sufferings of my 
Slavery. 

Don Fuan could not anſwer theſe 
Words ; the Treatment which he 
ſaw his Friend receive threw him 
into a Fit that render'd him ſpeech- 
leſs. The Order of the Story re- 
quiring us to follow the Toledan, we 
will leave Don Fadrique on board the 
Tunis Ship. 0 

The Algerine return'd to his Coun- 
try, where being arriv'd, he carried 
the new Slaves to the Baſba, and 
thence to the publick Slave-Market. 
An Officer belonging to the Dey 
Mezzomorio bought Don Juan 05 

i | | 9 18 
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his Maſter, and ſet him to work in 
the Garden belonging to Mezzo: 
morto's * Haram. Tho this Employ 
muſt needs prove very painful to a 
Gentleman, yet the ſolitude, which 
it requir'd, render'd it agreeable :; for 
in his preſent Circumſtances nothing 
could more divert him than the Re- 
flection on his Misfortunes; on 
which be inoceflantly employed his 
Thoughts, and was ſo far from en- 
deavouring to | diſlodge theſe: moſt 
afflicting Images, that he ſeem'd to 
take Pleaſure in the Remembrance of 
them. 1 5271 8817 0 } 

One day, not perceiving the 
Dey, who was walking in the Gar- 
den, he ſung à melancholy Song as 
he was working; » Mezzpmorto ſtopt 
to liſten to it, and being very well 
leaſed with the Voice, came up to 
im and asked him his Name. The 
Toledan told him 'twas Alvaro; — 


8 * 1 * 11111 


w—— 


| » Haram is the "Name given ts all drivate 
Perſons Seraglig's 3 none but” mat of rhe Grand 
$ergnior being Properly call the Seraglio. 
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when he was ſold to the Dey, he 
thought fit to change his Name, 
purſuant to the Cuſtom of other 
Slaves, and hit upon that firſt, 5 
reaſon the Rape of. Theodera by A. 
varo Ponce, Was continually in 
Mind. 3 WhO underſt 
$pani/> indifferently well, put ſeve- 
ral Queſtions to him concerning the 
Cuſtoms. of Spain, and particularly 
concerning the meaſures. the mw 
took to render themſelves agreeable 
to the Women: To all which. Don 
Juan return'd ſuch Anſwers as very 
well ſatisfy'd the Dey. . 
A vara, ſaid he to him, you ſeem 
not to want Senſe, and indeed 1 
don't take you for a common Man; 
but whatever you are, you have the 
good Fortune to pleaſe me, and 1 
will honour you ſo far as to make 
you my Confident. Don Juan at 
theſe Words proſtrated himſelf at 
the Dey's Feet, and after having ta- 
ken up the loweſt Border of his Robe, 
with it Ne is n Moot and 
| K. 0 
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To begin with giving you ſome 
Marks of it, reſum*d ' Mezzomorto, I 
will tell you that I have the fineſt 
Women in Europe in my Seraglio; 
amongſt them I have one that is 
beyond all ſort of Compariſon, and 
1 don't believe that the Grand Seig- 
nior himſelf is Poſſeſſor of a more 
perfect Beauty, tho* his Ships con- 
tinually bring him Women from all 
Parts of the World. Her Face to 
me ſeems the Sun reflected, and her 
Shape is as exact as that of the Roſe- 
tree in the Garden of Eram: You 
may ſee that I am enchanted, | 
But this Miracle of Nature, tho' 
enriched with ſuch rare Beauty, 
gives herſelf wholly up to à fatal 
Grief which neither Time nor my 
Love can diſſipate; and tho* For- 
tune has ſubjeed her to my Deſires, 
I' have not yet ſatisfied them. 1 
have conſtantly bridled them, and 
contrary to the common Cuſtom of 
Men in my Circumſtances, who aim 
no farther than ſenſual Pleaſures, 1 
have endeavour'd to gain her _ 
4 y 
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by ſuch a Complaiſance and profound 
Reſpect as the meaneſt Muſſulman 
would be aſham'd of ever owning to 
a Chriſtian Slave. 

Vet all my Tenderneſs only en- 
creaſes her Melancholy, and her Ob- 
ſtinacy begins at laſt to tire me. 
The Idea of Slavery is not graven 
in ſuch deep Tracks in others, and 
even thoſe were ſoon effaced by my 
favourable Treatment of them. This 
tedious Grief fatigues my Patience; 
but before I yield to the violent 
Tranſports: of Love, I muſt make 
one Effort more, in which 1 would 
uſe your Aſſiſtance; the Slave be- 
ing a Chriſtian and of your Nation, 
may make you her Confident, and 
you may perſuade her better than 
any other. Advantageouſly repreſent 
to her my Quality and ' Riches ; tell 
her that I will diſtinguiſh her from 
all my Slaves, engage her to conſi- 
der, if neceſſary, that ſhe may one 
day become the Wife of Mezzo» 
morto, and aſſure her that I ſhall 
have a greater Value for her than 
Vol. II. G for 
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for a Hultana whoſe Hand his High- 
neſs ſhould himſelf tender me. 

Don Juan à ſecond time proftra. 
ted himſelf at the Dey's Feet, and 
tho' not very well pleaſed with his 
Commiſſion, affur'd him that be 
would do his beſt to acquit himſelf 
in the Performance. *Tis enough, 
Teply'd Mezzomorto; leave your 
Work and follow me. I will order 
it that you ſhall ſpeak with this 
beautiful Slave alone; but have a 
care how you abuſe chat Truſt, 
which if you do, your Ratfhneſs 
ſhall be puniſh'd by Tortures un- 
known even to Txrks themſelves. 
Endeavour to overcome your Me- 
lancholy, and know that your Li- 
berty is annex d to the end of my 
Sufferings. Don Juan left off 'work- 
ing, and follow'd the Dey, Who was 
gone before to diſpoſe the afflicted 

aprive to admit his Agent. 

She was with two old Slaves, who 
retir'd at his Approach. The charm- 
ing Slave ſaluted him with pro- 
found Reſpect; but could not help 

trembling, 
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trembling, for fear of what might 
happen to her, every Viſit he made. 
He perceiv'd it, and to diſſipate her 
Fears, Fair Captive, ſaid he, I come 
\ hither at preſent for no other rea- 
ſon than to tell you that I have a 
Spaniard amongſt my Slaves, with 
whoſe Converſation probably you 
may not be diſpleas'd ; if you deſire 
to ſee him, I will give you leave 
to ſpeak with him, and that alſo 
without any Witneſſes. 

The beautiful Slave having diſ- 
cover'd that ſhe earneſtly deſired it: 
I will immediately ſend him to you, 
reply'd Mezzomorto, if his Diſcourſe 
can aſſwage your Grief. Theſe Words 
ended, he order'd the two old Slaves 
which ſerv'd her another way, and 
afterwards himſelf quitted her Apart- 
ment; and meeting the Toledan, he 
whiſperd.to him, You may enter, 
and after you have talked with the 
fair Slave, come to my Apartment, 


and give me an Account of your 
ouccels, 


G 2 Don 
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Don Juan enter'd the Chamber, 
and ſaluted the Slave, without fix 
ing his Eves on her; and ſhe re- 
ceiv'd his Salutation, without look- 
ing very intently on him. But be- 
ginning.to look on each other more 
earneſtly, they burſt out into Tears 
of Surpriſe and Joy, O God, faid 
the Toledan, approaching her, am 1 
not deluded by a Phantome? Is it 
really Donna Theodora whom I ſee ? 
Ah, Don Juan, cry'd the fair Slave, 
is it you that ſpeak to me? Yes, 
Madam, anſwer'd he tenderly kiſ- 
ſing one of her Hands, *tis Don Juan 
himſelf, You may know me by the 
Tears which my Eyes, charmed with 
the Happineſs of ſeeing you again, 
cannot reſtrain: At the Tranſports 
of Joy which your Preſence is only 
capable of exciting, I have done mur- 
muring at Fortune, ſince he has re- 
ſtor'd you to my Wiſhes But 
whither does my immoderate Joy 
hurry me? Alas! I forget that you 
are in Chains! What ſtrange Ca- 


price of Fortune brought you hi- 
; ther? 
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ther? How did you eſcape Don Al- 
darb's raſh Paſſion? Ah, what diſ- 
mal Alarms does that give me! And 
how much am I afraid that Heav'n 
has not ſufficiently protected your 
Virtue! 
Heav'n, ſaid Donna Theodora, has 
revenged me of Alvaro Ponce. If I 
had time to tell you You have 
enough, interrupted Don Juan. The 
Dey has permitted me to be with 
you, and what may ſurprize you, to 
talk with you alone. Let's make the 
beſt uſe of theſe happy Moments, 
and pray acquaint me with all that 
has happen'd to you, from the time 
of your Seiſure, to this preſent. Ab, 
who told you that it was Don Al- 
varo that ſeiz'd me? I know it but 
too well, return'd Don Juan. Then 
he ſuccinctly related how he was 
informed of it, and how Mendoga 
and he embarked in ſearch of the 
Raviſher, and were taken by Pirates. 
After which Donna Theodora imme- 
diately began the Recital of her Ad- 
_ ventures in theſe Words, | 
| G 3 'Tis. 
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Tis needleſs to tell you that 1 
was extremely ſurpriz*d to find my 
ſelf ſeiz'd by a Troop of mask*d 
Men. I ſwooned away in the Arms 
of him that carry'd me off, and when 
I got out of my Fit, which doubt- 
leſs was very long, I found my ſelf 
alone with Agnes, one of my Wo- 
men, at Sea in a Cabin of a Veſſel 
under Sail. | 5 

Anes exhorted me to Patience, 
and by her Diſcourſe gave me room 
to conclude that ſhe had a Corre- 
ſpondence with my Raviſher ; who 
then preſumed to ſhew himſelf to 
me, and throwing himſelf at' my 
Feet: Madam, faid he, pardon the 
way Don Alvaro has taken to poſſeſs 
you. You know what tender Ad- 
dreſſes I made to you, and with 
what Conſtancy I diſputed' your 
Heart with Don Fadrigue, to the 
fime that you gave him the Prefe- 
rence, If my Paſſion for you had 
only been a common one, I had 
conquer'd it, and comforted myſelf 


under the Misfortune ; but I am de- 
ſtin'd 
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ſtin'd to adore your Charms; and, 
ſcorn'd as I am, I cannot free my- 
ſelf from their Power. But yet don't 
fear that my Love will offer any 
Violence. I did not make this At- 
tempt on your Liberty, to affright 
your Virtue by baſe means; no, all 
I pretend to in the Retirement whi- 
ther I am conveying you, is that an 
eternal and facred Knot may bind our 
Deſtinies. | 

He faid ſeveral other things which 
I cannot well remember; they tend- 
ed to hint that he thought, in 
forcing me to marry him, he did 
not tyrannize; and that I ought 
rather to look upon him as a paſ- 
ſionate Lover, than an inſolent Ra- 
viſher, Whilſt he ſpake I did no- 
thing but weep and deſpair: W here- 
fore, without loſing time in Endea- 
yours to perſuade me, he leſt me. 
But at his retiring, made a ſign to 

nes, which I diſcern'd was his 

der to her to reinforce with Ad- 
dreſs thoſe Arguments, with which 
he deſigu'd to RAN my Reaſon, 

* 4 


She. 
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| «+ She acted her Part to the full: 

She ſuggeſted to me, that after the 
Noiſe of a Rape, I muſt of neceſ- 
ſity be forced to accept Don Ahvard's . 
Offer, how great ſoever my Aver- 
ſion for him might be. That my 
Reputation demanded this Sacrifice 
of my Heart. The laying me un- 
der the Neceſſity of ſuch a hideous 
maps, 4 not being the way to dry 

my Tears, I remain'd inconſo- 
Jale. Agnes did not know what to 
ſay to me farther, when on a ſudden 
we heard a great | Noiſe on the 
Deck, which. engaged all our At- 
tention. 

This was occaſion'd by the Surprize 
of Don Alvaro's Men, at the fight 
of a large Veſſel making all pollible 
Sail towards us. Our Ship not be- 
ing ſo good a Sailor as that, twas 
impoſſible ſor us to avoid it. He 
came up with us, and immediately 
we heard a crying To Windward, to 
Windward. But Alvaro Ponce and 
his Men, chuſing rather to die than 


yield, ventur'd to diſpute their Li- 
5 berty 
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berty with the Enemy. The Action 
was very ſharp; I will not run into 
Particulars, but only acquaint you 
that Don Alvaro and all his Men 
were kill'd, after having fought 


with utmoſt * Deſpair. As tor us, we 


were conducted into the great Ship 
which belong'd to Mezzomorto, and 
was commanded by Aby Aly Oſman, 
one of his Officers. . 

Aby Aly earneſtly look'd at me 
with Surprize, and knowing by my 
Dreſs that I was a Spaniſo Woman, 
he ſaid to me in the Caſtilian Tongue, 
Moderate your Grief for being fal- 
len into Slavery, *tis a Misfortune 
which was: inevitable : But why do 
I call it a Misfortune! *Tis an Ad- 
vantage, for which you ought to 
applaud your happy Stars; you are 


too charming to be confin*d only to 


be obey'd by Chriſtians: Heav'n 
never form'd you for thoſe wretched 
Mortals: You merit the Addreſſes 


of the Maſters of the World, and 
none but Muſſulmen are worthy to 


enjoy you, 1 will, adds he, .return 
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to Agier. Tho' I have taken no 
other Prize, I am perſuaded that the 
Dey, my Maſter, will be pleaſed 
with this Expedition; nor can I fear 
his blaming my Impatience, to put 
into his Hands a Beauty that will afford 
him ſuch delicious Pleaſures, and be 
the Ornament of his Seraglio. 

At theſe Words, which diſcover'd 
what I had to expect, my Tears re- 
doubled. Aby Aly, who look'd on 
the Reaſon of my Fright with ano- 
ther Eye than mine, only laugh'd, 
and made all the Sail he could to- 
wards Algier, whilſt I afflicted my 
ſelf beyond all bounds of Modera- 
tion; ſometimes I directed my Sighs 
to Heav'n, and implor'd its Aſſiſt- 
ance ; at others, I wiſh'd ſome 
Chriſtian Ships would attack us, or 
that the Waves would ſwallow us 
up; and after that, I wiſh'd my Grief 
and Tears might render me ſo fright- 
ful, that the very ſight of. me might 
ſtrike a Horror into the Dey. Vain 
Deſires, alas, reſulting from my a- 
krm'd Modeſty ! We arriv'd at the 

Port, 
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Port, I was conducted to the Palace, 
and ſhewn to Mezzomorto. 

I don't know what Ay Aly ſaid 
when he preſented me to his Ma- 
| ſter, nor what he anſwer'd, becauſe 

they ſpoke Turkiſh ; but 1 fancy'd 1 
Ki diſcover, by the Geſtures and 
Looks of the Dey, that I had the 
Misfortune to pleaſe him: And what 
he afterwards faid to me in Span 
perfected my Deſpair, by confirming 
me in that Opinion. 

I threw my ſelf in vain at his 
Feet, and — whatever he 
pleaſed for my Ranſom: I largely 
tempted his Avarice by the Offer 
of all my Eſtate : But he told me, 
that he valued me above all the 
Riches in the World. He caus'd this 
Apartment, the moſt magnificent in: 
all his Palace, to be prepar'd for me; 
and has left no Means unatteimpted 
to diſpel that Grief which. over-- 
whelm'd me; he brought me all che 
Slaves of boch Sexcs, that could ei- 
ther. fing or play on any Inſtrument; . 


. 3 
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fed my Melancholy, and I am waited 
on by old Slaves who inceſſantly in- 
culcate to me their Maſter's Love, 
and all the Pleaſures reſerv'd for me. 
But all that has been done to di- 
vert me ſerves only to augment my 
Sorrows z nothing can comfort me. 
Captive as J am, in this deteſtable 
Palace, which every Day reſounds 
with the Cries of oppreſs'd Inno- 
cence, I ſuffer leſs by the Loſs of my 
Liberty, than the Terror with 
which the Dey's odious Paſſion in- 
ſpires me. For tho“ I have hither- 
to found no other Treatment from 
him than that of a complaiſant Lo- 
ver, I am not leſs affrighted, and 
very much fear, leſt abandoning that 
Reſpect which perhaps has | hitherto 
reſtrain'd him, he ſhould at laſt abuſe 
his Power. I am continually afflicted 
by theſe dreadful Reflections, and 
every moment of my Lite is a freſh 
Torment. 
Donna Theodora could not end theſe 
Words without ' Showers of Tears, 
* ſtabb'd Don Juan to the _— 
118 
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*Tis not without Reaſon, Madam, 
ſaid he, that you form ſuch a hor- 
rible Idea of what may happen to 
you: I am as much terrify'd at it as 
you: The Dey's Reſpect is nearer its 
Declenſion than you imagine; this 
ſubmiſſive Lover will ſoon throw off 
his feign'd Complaiſance: I know it 
but too well, and know all the Dan- 
ger you are in. 

But, continued he, changing his 
Tone, I will not tamely ſee it; Slave 
as I am, my Deſpair is to be feared. 
Before Mezzomorto thall force you, I 
will plunge into his Breaſt Ah, 
Don Juan, interrupted Donna Theo- 
dora, what a dangerous Project are 
you venturing at? Ah, be extremely 
careful that you never put it in ex- 
ecution. What prodigious Cruelties, 
great God, will be the Conſe- 
quences of this Death! Will the 
Turks leave it unreveng*d ? — Oh! 
the moſt dreadful Torments 


I cannot think of them without 
trembling. Beſides, is it not to ex- 
poſe your ſelf to an unneceſſary Dan- 

or 
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ger? Can you, by killing the Dey, 
reſtore my Liberty ? Alas, perhaps I 
may be ſold to ſome villainous 
Wretch, that may have leſs Regard 
for me than Mezzomorio has. Q 
Heav*n ! you ought to ſhew your 
uſtice : You know the Dey's brutal 
efires; you forbid me the uſe of 
Poiſon and Sword; it therefore be- 
longs to you to prevent a Crime 
which offends you. EA 
Tes, Madam, reply*d Don Juan, 
Heav'n will prevent it: I perceive 
that it infpires me; what at preſent 
occurs to my Mind, is doubtleſs ſug- 
geſted to me from thence. The Dey. 
e me leave to ſee you for no 
other Reaſon than to incline you to 
yield to his Paſſion: I am ed 
to give him an account of our Con- 
verſation; but I muſt deceive him: 
I will then tell him that you are 
inconſolable; that his generous 
C with regard to you, be- 
gins to aſſwage your Griefs; and 
that, if he continues in the ſame 
Meaſures, he ought to hope for 


what- 


— 
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whatever he wiſhes, Accordingly, when 
he comes to ſee you again, I wiſh 
he might find you leſs melancholy 
than ordinary, and feign your being 
in ſome, meaſure pl with his 
Diſcourſe. 

Oh horrid Conftraine! interrupted 
Donna Theodora ; how can a frank 
and ſincere Soul betray. it ſelf to that 
degree? and what Adv wilt 
relule from ſuch a painful Diſſimu- 
lation? The Dey — 24 he, will 
pleaſe himſelt —_ this Al 
and reſolve to gain you wholl 3 by | 
Complaiſance. In the Interim I will 
endeavour your Liberty : The Task, 
I own, is difficult; but I am ac+ 
quainted with a Slave, whoſe great 
Addreſs and Induſtry may not be un- 
ſerviceable to us. 

I leave you, continu'd he; che 
Affair requires Diligence, and we 
ſhall ſee one another again. I go 
now to the Dey, N impetuous 
Flame I will endeavour to amuſe by 
falſe Intelligence; and you, Madam, 
muſt prepare to receive him. Diſ. 

ſemble; 
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ſemble; force your Nature: Tho” 
his Preſence offend your Eyes, yet' 
diſarm them of Severity and Ha- 
tred. Prevail on your Mouth, which 
only opens itſelf daily to bewail 
your Misfortunes, to learn a flat- 
tering Tone; and don't fear ſhew- 
ing too much Favbur. Tou muſt 
promiſe every thing, in order to 
rant nothing. Tis enough, re- 
ply'd Denna Theodora; I will follow 
all your Directions, ſince the fatal 
vil which threatens me impoſes on 
me this | cruel 1 Go, Don 
Juan, employ all your Cares in put- 
ting an End to my Slavery. T will 
be a great Addition to the Pleaſure of 
Liberty to owe it to you. 
The Toledan, purſuant: to his Or- 
ders, waited on Mezzomorto, who 
ſaid with utmoſt Concern,” Well, A- 
varo, What News do you bring me 
from the fair Slave? Have you diſ- 
poſed her to hearken to me? If 
you tell me that I ought not to 
flatter my ſelf with the Hopes of 
ever ſubduing her cruel Grief, OOO 
4 1 by 
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by the Head of the Grand Seignior, my 

Maſter, that I will this Day ſeize by 

Force what ſhe has hitherto refuſed 

to yield to my Complaiſance. Sir, 

anſwer'd Don Juan, that inviolable 

Oath is needleſs; you will not be 
e 


forced to make uſe of Violence to 
ſatisfy your Love, The Slave is a 
young Lady who never yet lov'd 
ſhe is ſo proud that ſhe has rejected 
the Addreſſes of the greateſt Men 
in Spain; ſhe liv'd like a Sovereign 
Princeſs in her own Country, and 
is a Captive here, A haughty Mind 
long reſents the great Difference 
betwixt theſe Conditions; yet, Sir, 
this proud Spaniſh Lady will by de- 
grees grow familiar with Slavery, 
and I dare venture to tell you that 
already her Chains begin to be lighter. 
The great Deference you have al- 
ways ſhewed her, and the reſpect- 
ful Cares which ſhe did not expect 
from you, have ſomewhat abated. her 
Sorrows, and do by little and little 
conquer her Pride. Sooth this fa- 
vourable Diſpoſition, and N 

the 
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the Conqueſt of this fair Slave by 
freſh Marks of Reſpect, and you will 
foon find her yield to your Deſires, 
and loſe the Love of Liberty in your 
Arms. | 

Your Words raviſh me, reply'd 
the Dey: The Hopes which you 
have given me. are fufficient to en- 
gage me to do any thing. Yes, 1 will 
reſtrain my impatient Deſires, to 
ſatisfy them the better. But don't 
deceive me; or art thou not thy ſelf 
deceiv'd? Pl immediately go talk 
with her, and ſee whether I can dif- 
cover in her Eyes thoſe flattering 
Appearances which you have ob- 
ferv*d. Theſe Words ended, he went 
to Donna Theodora; and Don Juan 
return'd to the Garden, where he 
met the Gard*ner, who was the dex- 
t'rous Slave by whoſe Induſtry he 
promis*d to fet the Widow Cifyentes 
at Liberty. 

The Gardner, whoſe Name was 
Franciſco, was of Navarre. He knew 
Algier perfectly well, having ſerv'd 


feveral Patrons before he liv'd * 
| e 
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the Dey. Friend Franci/co, ſaid Don 
Juan approaching him, I am ex- 
tremely affficted at what I have ſeen: 
There 1s in this Palace a young La- 
dy of che firft Quality in Valencia, 
ſhe has entreated Mezzomorto- to ſet 
his own Price” on her Ranſom ; but 
he will not yor with. her, becauſe 
he is in love with her, Alas, why 
does that trouble you ſo much? ſaid 
Franciſco, Becauſe I am of the ſame 
Ciry, reply*d the Toledan : Her Re- 
lations and. mine are intimate Friends, 
and there is nothing I would not 
undertake to contribute to her Deli- 
e - 

Tho? *tis no very eaſy thing, re- 
ply'd Franciſco, I dare engage to 
accomplifh it, if this Lady's Rela- 
tions will be pleaſed to pay very 
well for this piece of Service, Don't 
doubt it in the leaſt, return'd Don 
Juan, I will be reſponſible for their 
Acknowledgements, but. more eſpe- 
cially for her own Gratitude, Her 
Name is Donna Theodora; ſhe is the 
Widow of a Man who has left her 


a 
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a very great Eſtate, and ſhe, is as 
generous as rich. I am a Spaniſh 
Gentleman, and my Word ought to 
ſatisfy you rer 

Well, reply'd the Gard'ner, I will 
depend on your Promiſes, and go 
look for a Runagate Catalan of my 
Acquaintance, and propoſe it to 
him — What do you fay ? in- 
terrupted the Toledan, very much 
ſurpriz*d ; Can you rely on a Wretch, 
who has not been aſhamed to aban- 
don his Religion for. — Tho? 
4 Runagate, interrupted Franciſco in 
his turn, he is yet an honeſt Man, 
who deſerves rather to be pity'd 70 
hated; and if his Crime can admit o 
any Excuſe, I ſhould indeed be willing 
to think him excuſable: I'll tell you 
his Story in two Words. 
He is a Native of Barcelona, and 
a Chirurgeon by Profeſſion: Per- 
ceiving that he did not ſucceed in 
his Practice in his native Place, he 
reſolv*'d to ſettle at Cartagena, ho- 
ping that he might thrive, better by 
removing. He cmbark'd a 

1 | ety * 
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Cartagena with his Mother, but 
they met an Aperine Pirate, who 
took and brought them hither. 
They were fold; his Mother to a 
Moor, and he to a Turk, who us'd 
him ſo very ill that he turn'd Ma- 
bomelan to end his cruel Slavery, as 
alſo to procure the Liberty of his 
Mother, who was very rigorouſly 
treated by the Moor, her Patron. 
Then entring himſelf in the Baſba's 
Pay, he made ſeveral Voyages, and 
got four hundred Patacoons, part of 
which he employed in the Ranfom of 
his Mother, and to improve it, he in- 
tended to rob on the Sea for his own 


ww S 

e became a Captain, and bought 
a ſmall Veſſel without a Deck, and 
with ſome Turkiſh Soldiers, who 
willingly join'd with him, he went 
to cruize between Cartagena and 
Alicant, and return'd Jaden with 
Booty. He went out again, and his 
Voyage ſucceeded ſo well, that at 
laſt he fitted out a large Veſſel, 
with which he took ſeveral conſi- 
derable 
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derable Priaes; but his good Fot. 
tune failing him, he one day at- 
tack d an Ei Frigat, who I 
ſhatter'd his Ship, that he could 
Tearce regain the Port of Agier ; and 
as the People of this Country ok 
of the Meri of the Pirates, b 
Succeſs of their Enterprizes, this 

Runagate began to be deſpis'd gk 
the 7. . and growi 8 
and melancholy, he be feld his 
and retir'd to a Houſe out of Ton 
where ever ſince he has liv'd on the 
Eſtate he has left, with his Mother 
and ſeveral Slaves. 

I frequently viſit him, | for ve 
lived together with the ſame Pa- 
tron, - and are very great Friess. 
He * an ng to me his moſt ſe- 
cret hts, and within theſe 
three 5 e told me, with Tears 
in his 2555 that his Mind could 


never be at reſt, lince he had re- 
nounced his Faith ; that to appeaſe 
the Remorſe which inceſſantly Ps 
his Mind, he was ſometimes inclin'd 
to n the Turban, and hazard ns 

urnt 


burnt alive, to repair, by 4 ,publick 
Acknowledgement of his Repentance, 
the Scandal he had caſt on the 

Chriſtians. 
This is the Runagate to which I 
deſign to addreſs my ſelf, continu'd 
Franciſco ; ſuch a Man as this you 
ought not to ſuſpect. Under Pre- 
tence of going to the Bagmo, I 
will go to his Houſe, and ſuggeſt 
to him, that inſtead of conſuming 
himfelf with Grief for withdrawing 
himfelf from the Boſom of the 
Church, he ought to think of means 
of returning to it: That to execute 
this Deſign, he need only equip a 
Ship, on pretence that weary of an 
idle Life, he would return to his old 
Trade of cruizing, and with this 
Ship we will gain the Coaſt of Va- 
lexcia, where Donna Theodora ſhould 
give him enough to paſs the reſt of 
his days agreeably at Barcelona. 

Yes, dear Franciſca, cry'd Don 
Juan, tranſported with the 2 
which 
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rt _ ts. mt. Mo. Matt. AM. thts... _—_— i. 


— — 


* That is, the Place where the Slaves met. 


f 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 
f 
| 
| 
| 


144 The DEVIL Chap. V. 
which the Navarre Slave gave him, 


you may promiſe the Runagate eve. 


ry thing; you and he ſhall be ſure to 
be rewarded. But do you believe 
this Project really practicable in the 
manner you have formed it? It may 
meet with ſome Difficulties which I 
don't foreſee, reply*d Franciſco, but 
the Runagate and | I will remove 
them. Alvaro, added he, as he was 
leaving him, I have a very good 


opinion of our Enterprize, and hope 


at my Return to bring you good 


News. 
Twas not without Anxiety that 


© Don Juan waited for Franciſco, who 


return'd in three or four Hours. 
J have talk'd with the Runagate, 
faid he, and propos'd our Deſign 
to him, and after mature Delibera- 
tion, we have agreed that; he ſhall 
buy a ſmall Ship ready fitted to go 
out, and it being allowed to make 
uſe of Slaves for Sailors, he ſhall 
man the Veſſel with his own ; that, 
to prevent Suſpicion, . he ſhould en- 
gage twelve Turkiſh Soldiers, as * 

| e 
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he really intended to go out to 
cruiſe z ' but that two days before 
that which he ſhould aſſign for his 


departure, he ſhould embark in the 


Night with his Slaves, weigh An- 
chor without any Noiſe, and come 
to fetch us on board with his Skiff, 
from a little Door of this Garden 
near the Sea. This is the Plan of 
our Enterpriſe; you may inform 
the Captive Lady of this, and aſ- 
ſure her that within fifteen Days at 
fartheſt, ſhe ſhall be freed from her 
Slavery. 

How inexpreſſible was Zarate's Joy, 
to have ſuch a comfortable Aſſu- 
rance to carry to Donna Theodora ! 
To obtain Permiſſion to ſee her, he 
the next Day ſearch'd for Mezzo- 
morto, and having found him: Par- 
don me, my Lord, ſaid he, if I pre- 
ſume to ask you how you found the 


beautiful Slave. Are you better ſa- 
tisfied . I am charm'd, inter- 


rupted the Dey; Her Eyes did not 
turn away from my tendereſt Ad- 
dreſſes; her Diſcourſe, which al- 
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ways before - conſiſted only of end- 
lefs Reflections on her Condition, 
were not intermix'd with any Com- 
plaints; but ſhe even ſeem'd to liſten 
to mine with an obliging Atten- 
cion. ie 3 | 
*Tis to your Endeavours, Alvaro, 
that I owe this Change. I ſee you 
know your own Country-Women ; 
I will have you talk with her 
again. Finiſh what have ſo hap- 
pily begun akin all your Wit 
and Addreſs to haſten my Felicity, 
and I will then break your Chains; 
and I ſwear by the Soul of our great 
Prophet, that I will ſend you home 
to your own Country ſo richly. la- 
den with Preſents, that the Chriſti- 
ans when they ſee thee fhall not 
believe thou returneſt from. Sla- 
The Toleduan did not fail to flat- 
ter Mezxomorio's Error; he feign'd 
himſelf extremely ſenſible of his Pro- 
miſes, and under pretence of ha- 
ſtening the Accompliſhment of the 
Dey's Joys, he haſten'd to ſee the 


fair 
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fair Slave, Whom he found alone in 
her Apartment, the old Women 
which attended her being employed 
elſewhere. Her told he what the 
Navarre Slave and the Runagate 
had contriv*d, on the Credit of the 
Promiſes which he made them. 

»Twas no ſmall Conſolation for 
Donna Theodora, to hear that ſuch 
proper meaſures were taken for her 

Deliverance. Is it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, 
in the Exceſs of her Joy, that I 
may hope to ſee Yalencia, my dear 
Country again? How tranſporting 
will the Blifs be, after ſo many Fears 
and Dangers, to hve at eaſe with 
you? Ah Don Fuan, how charmin 
is that Thought! Will you ſhare 
that Pleaſure with me? Do you 
think that in delivering me from the 
Dey, *tis your Wife which you tear 
from him r 

Alas, anſwer'd Zarate with a pro- 
found Sigh, thoſe endearing Words 
would charm me, if the Remem- 
brance of an unhappy Friend did 
not throw in a Bitter which ſpoils 
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all the Sweetneſs ! Pardon me, Ma- 
dam, that Nicety, and confeſs alſo 
that Mendoa deſerves your Pity 
*tis for your ſake that he went from 
Valencia, and loſt his Liberty. J can 
aſſure you that at Tunis he is leſs 
loaded with the Weight of his Chains, 
than the Deſpair of ever revenging 

your Sufferings. . 
_ He, doubtleſs deſerved a better 
Fate, interrupted Donna Theodora; 
T take Heaven to witneſs that I am 
throughly ſenſible of all that he has 
done for me. I ſhare with him the 
Sufferings which I have caus' d; but 
by the cruel Malignity of the-Stars, 
my Heart can never be the Price of 

his Services. y 
This Converſation was interrupt- 
ed by the Arrival of the two old 
Women who waited on Donna The- 
odora ; when Don Juan turn'd the 
Diſcourſe, and acting the Dey's 
Confident: Yes, charming Slave, 
ſaid he to the Widow Cifuentes, you 
have depriv'd him of Liberty, who 
keeps you in Chains. Mezzomorio, 
| your 
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your Maſter and mine, the moſt en- 
gaging, and moſt amiable of all the 
Turks, is very well pleaſed with you: 
Continue to treat him favourably, 
and you will ſoon ſee an end of your 
Griefs. At the end of theſe laſt 
Words he left Donna Theodora, who 
did not comprehend their true 
Senſe. 

Affairs remain'd during eight days 
in this Poſture at the Dey's Palace, 
whilſt the Runagate Catalan bought 
a ſmall Veſſel almoſt wholly fitted 
for failing, and prepar'd for his De- 
parture. But ſix days before he was 
ready to put to Sea, Don Juan met 
with what very much alarm'd his 
Fears. 

Mezzomorto ſent for him, and be- 
ing enter'd his Cloſet: Alvaro, ſaid 
he, you are free: You may return 
to Spain whenever you pleaſe ; and 
the Preſents which I promis'd you 
are ready. I ſaw the fair Slave to- 
day, and oh, how vaſtly different 
does ſne appear from the ſame Per- 
ſon, whoſe Griefs have given me 
H 3 ſo 
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fo much Pain! The Senſe of her. Cap- 
tivity every day wears off, I found 
her ſo charming, that I have this 
moment reſolved to marry her. She 
hall be my Wife within the ſpace of 
two days. 

At theſe Words the Toledan chang'd 
Colour, aud notwithſtanding all 5 
Reſtraint he laid on himſelf, could 
not hide his Diſturbance and Sur- 
prize from the Dey, who ask'd him 
the Cauſe of that Diſorder. 

My Lord, anſwer'd Don Juan all 
in Confuſion, I am doubtleſs very 
much amazed, to think that one of 
the greateſt Lords of the Ottoman 
Empire ſhould ſo debaſe himſelf as 
to marry a Slave. I very well\ know 
tis not unpreſidented amongſt; you; 
but for the illuſtrious AMezzomerto, 
who, may pretend to the Daughter of 
the principal Officers of the — 
1 allow what you . interrupted 
the Dey, I might at the ſame time, 
aſpire to the Grand Vizier's Daugh- 
— and flatter my ſelf with the 


hopes of deen my. Neige, 
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Law; but I have an immenſe Eſtate, 
and am not very ambitious. I pre- 
fer the Eaſe and Pleaſures which I 
enjoy here in my Viſierſbip, to that 
dangerous Honour; to which we 
are no ſooner rais'd, than the Fear of 
the Sultans, and the Jealouſy of thoſe 
near them, who envy us, precipi- 
tate us into the loweſt Abyſs of Mi- 
ſery. Beſides, I love my Slave, and 
her Beauty qualifies her to deſerve the 
Dignity, to which my Affection in- 
vites her. | 

But, adds he, in order to deſerye 
the Honours I deſign her, ſhe muſt 
this very day change her Religion. 
Do you believe that any ridiculous 
Prejudices will prevail on her to 
deſpiſe my Offers? No, my Lord, 
return'd the Toledan ; I am perfuaded, 
that ſhe will facrifice all ro ſuch a 
high Elevation. But give me leavo 
to tell you, that you ought. not to 
marry her ſo haſtily; do nothing 
raſhly ; tis not to be doubted, but 
that the Thoughts of abandoning 
a Religion ſuck'd in with her 


H 4 Mo- 
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Mother's. Milk will ſtartle her at firſt. 
Give her then time to conſider of 
it; when ſhe repreſents to herſelf 
that inſtead of diſhonouring and af- 
terwards ſuffering her to grow old 
and neglected amongſt the reſt of 
your Captives, you join her to your 
ſelf by ſuch a glorious Marriage, her 
Gratitude and Vanity will by little 
and little remove her Scruples. De- 
fer therefore the Execution of your 
Deſign for eight days only. 

The Dey continu'd for ſome time 
thinking. He did not at all like the 
Delay his Confident propoſed, whoſe 
Advice however appear*d reaſonable. 
I yield to your Reaſon, interrupted 
the Dey; tho* I am ſo impatient 
to enjoy the fair Slave, I will yet 
wait eight days. Go immediately 
to her, and diſpoſe her to accom- 
pliſh my Deſires at the Expiration 
of that time. I defire that the ſame 
Alvaro, who has ſo faithfully diſ- 
charged himſelf with regard — her, 
have the Honour to offer her my 
— Faith. 9 

oy Don 
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Don Juan flew to the Apartment 
of Donna Theodora, and inform'd her 
what paſs'd betwixt Mezzomorto and 
him, that ſhe might regulate her- 
ſelf accordingly. He alſo told her, 
that the Runagate's Ship would be 
ready in ſix days; but ſhe telling him 
that ſhe was in great pain to know 
how ſhe ſhould get out of her A- 
ment, ſince all the Doors of the 
Chambers, through which ſhe was 
oblig'd to paſs to reach the Stairs, 
were cloſe ſhut; you ought not. to 
give your ſelf much Trouble on that 
account, Madam, ſaid Don Juan; 
one of your Cloſet-Windows opens 
into the Garden, and from thence 
you may deſcend by a Ladder which 
I will provide you. | 
Accordingly, the ſix days being 
2 Franciſco advertis'd the To- 
ledan, that the Runagate was pre- 


paring to depart the next Night: 
which you very well think was ex- 
pected with great Impatience. The 
time came at laſt, and what render'd 
it yet more lucky was that it grew 


H 5 very 
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very dark. When the moment deſtin'd 
for the Execution of thein Enter. 


rize came, Don Juan raistd the 
dder to Donna Theodora's Cloſets 
Window, who no. ſooner ſaw it, 
than ſhe deſcended on it with the ut. 
moſt - Concern and Haſte, and then 
lean'd on the falſe Alvaro, who con- 
ducted her to the little * 
which open'd on the Seca. 
They made all poſſible haſte, and 
before-hand ſeem'd to taſte the Plea» 
fares of being free *d from Slavery; 


but Fortune, who was not perfectly 


reconciled to theſe Lovers, rais'd a 
more cruel Misfortune than all thoſe 
which they had hitherto ſuffer'd, 
and which they could n fore · 
Fhey were gotten out of the 
Garden, and haſtening to the Sea- 
fide to reach the Boat, which wait- 
ed for them, when a Man, whom 
they took for one of their Crew, 
and which they did not in the leaſt 
miſtruſt, came directly to Don Juan, 


with a naked Sword, and running 


him 
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him into the Breaſt: Perfidious A- 
varo Ponce, cry*d he, *tis thus that 
Don Fadrique de Mendega is oblig'd 
to puniſh a villainous Raviſher. You 
don't deſerve that I ſhould attack 
you like a Man of Honour. | 

Don Juan could not reſiſt the 
Force of the - Puſh, which threw 
him down; and at the ſame time 
Donna Theodora, whom he ſupported, - 
ſeiz?d at once with Amazement, 
Grief, and the Fright, ſwooned away 
on the. other - fide. Ah! Mendoga, 
aid the Taledan, what have you 
done? *Fis Don Juan that you have 
wounded ! Juſt Heav'n, reply*d Don 
Faarique, is it poſſible that I ſhould. 
aſſaſſinate I forgive you my 
Death, return'd Zarate; Fate alone 
is to be blamed, or rather it was 
deſign*d thus to put an End to our 
Miſeries. Les, my dear Mandoca, 1 
die contented, ſince I put into your 
hands the beautiful Theodora, who can 
aſſure you that my Friendſhip for you 
has never been violated. 


Too 


| 
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Too generous Friend, ſaid Don 
Fadrigue, ſeiz' d with a violent De- 
ſpair, you ſhall not die alone; the 
ame ſword which Tine thus 
cruelly into your Breaſt ſhall * 
your Murtherer. Tho' my Miſtake 
may excuſe my Crime, it cannot 
comfort me. At theſe Words he 
turn'd the Point of his Sword to 
his Breaſt, run it up to the Hilt, 
and fell upon Don Juan, who fainted 
away, les enfeebled by his own 
Wound, than his Friend's Rage. 
Franciſco and the Runagate, who 
were but ten Paces off, and who 
had their Reaſons which detain'd 
them from running to the Aſſiſtance 
of the Slave Alvaro, were nee 
aſtoniſn'd to hear Don Fadrigques 
Words, and to ſee his laſt Action. 
They then found their Miſtake, and 
that the wounded Men were two 
Friends, and not mortal Enemies 
as they thought. They ran to 
their Afliſtance ; but finding them 
ſenſeleſs, as well as Donna The- 
6, who yet remain'd in her 
8 Swoon, 
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Swoon, they were at a Loſs what 
meaſures to take. Franciſco was of 
Opinion that they ſhould content 
themſelves with carrying off the 
Lady, and leave the Gentlemen on 
the Shore, where according to all 
Appearances, they would immedi- 
ately die, if they were not yet dead. 
But the Runagate was not of that 
Opinion : He concluded they ought 
not to be left; that their Wounds 
might perhaps not be mortal, and 
that he could dreſs them on board, 
where he had all the Inſtruments of 
his former Trade, which he had not 
et forgotten. Franciſco fell in with 
is Opinion. 

As he was not ignorant of what 
Importance it was to be expeditious, 
the Runagate and he, by the Aſſiſtance 
of ſome Slaves, carry'd into their 
Skiff the unhappy Widow Cifuentes, 
and her two Lovers, yet more un- 
fortunate than ſhe.z and in a v | 
few minutes reach*d their Ship. As 
ſoon as they were all gotten on board, 
{ome of them ſpread their Sails, _ 

others 
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others on their Knees on the Deck 
implor'd the Aſſiſtance of Heav'n by 
the moſt fervent Petitions which the 
fear of being purſu'd by Mezzomorto's 


Ships could inſpire. 1 
The Runagate, after having 
charged wich. the M of 


the Ship a French Slave, who under- 
ſtood it perfectly well, apply'd him- 
felf firſt to Donna Theodora, whom 
he recover'd out of her Swoon, and 
then took ſuch ſucceſsful Care of 
Dan Fadrique, and the Tolcdan, that 
they alſo recover'd their Senſes. The 
Widow Cifuentes, who. fainted away 
at the ſight of Don Juan's being 
wounded, was very much ſurprized 
to find  Mendoga there; and tho? at 
the fight of him ſhe really believ'd 
that he had: fallen on his own Sword, 
for Grief of having wounded his 
Friend, yet ſhe could not look on him 
otherwiſe" than the Murtherer of the 


Man ſhe lov'd. 
*T was certainly the moſt ' movin 


Scene in the World, to ſee theſe 


three Perſons return'd ta themſelves S 
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and the Condition out of which 
they had been recover'd, tho' a Re- 
ſemblance of Death, did not more 
deſerve: Pity. Donna Theodora car - 
neſtly look d o Dan Juan, with 
Eyes in which were painted, in live- 
ly Colours, all the Emotions of a 
Soul overwhelm'd with Grief and 
Deſpair. And the two Friends fix'd 
on her their dying Eyes, feebly ut- 

tering the moſt profound Sighs. 
After having for ſome time kept 
a Silence | equally tender and un- 
happy, Don Fadrique thus broke it 
by addreſſing him to. the Widow 
Cifuentes : Madam, faid he, before Þ 
die, I have yet the Satisfaction to 
ſee you deliver'd out of Slavery ; 
would to Heav'n that you. were in- 
debted for your Liberty to me; but 
it has appointed that you ſhould owe 
that Obligation to the Man you 
love. I love that Rival too well to. 
murmur at it, and wiſh that the 
Wound which I have been ſo un- 
happy as to give him, may not pre- 
vent the full Enjoyment of your 
grateful 
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grateful Acknowledgements. The La- 
dy made no anſwer to theſe Words, 
but far from being. then ſenſible of 
the melancholy Fate of Don Fadrique, 
ſhe was only influenced by the Aver- 
fion to him, which the preſent 
Condition of the Toledan had in- 
ſpir'd. | 
In the mean time the Chiru 
repar'd to examine and probe the 
ounds. He began with that of 
Don Juan, and did not find it dan» 
gerous, by reaſon the Paſs had only 
glanced: below the left Pap, and had 
not touched any of the nobler vital 
Parts. This Report of the Chirur- 
geon very much abated Donna Te- 
odora's Affliction, and equally rejoic'd 
Don Fadrique ; who turning his Head 
toward that Lady, I am ſatisfied, 
ſaid he; I leave: this Life without 
Regret, ſince my Friend is out of 
danger: 1 ſhall not then die laden 
with your Hate, 
- Theſe Words were utter'd with 
ſuch a moving Air, that Theodora 
was touched by them ; and _— 
. ear 
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Fear for Don Juan grew over, ſhe 
ceas'd to hate Don Fadrique, and no 
longer look'd on him otherwiſe than 
on a Man who deſerv'd her Pity : 
Ah, Mendoga, cry'd ſhe, influenced by 
a generous Tranſport, let your Wound 
be dreſs'd, tis not perhaps more 
dangerous than that of your Friend. 
Oh, yield to our Care of your Life; 
and if I cannot make you happy, at 
leaſt F will not beſtow that Felicity 
on another; but out of Compaſſion 
and Tenderneſs for you, I will with- 
hold the Hand which I deſign'd to 
give Don Juan, and offer to you the 
ſame Sacrifice which he has made 

ou. | 
1 Don Fadrique was going to reply, 
but the Chirurgeon, afraid Speaking 
might prejudice - him, oblig'd him 
to Silence, and ſearched his Wound, 
which he judged mortal, by reaſon 
the Sword had pierced the upper 
part of his Lungs, as he concluded 
from his exceſſive Flux of Blood, 
the Conſequence of which was very 
much to be feared. As ſoon as 135 
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had dreſfd the Gentlemen he caus'd 
em to be carried to his on Cabin, 
to repoſe them on two Beds, one next 
the other, and conducted Donna 
Theodora thither, whoſe Preſence he 

thought would not be prejudicial to 


them. 
all this Care, 


Not nhftanding 
Mendoga fell into a Fever, and to- 
wards Night the Flux of Blood aug- 
mented. The Chirurgeon then told 
him he was incurable, and inform'd 
him that if he had any thing to ſay 
to his Friend, or to Donna Theodora, 
he had no time to loſe. This News 
ſtrangely afflicted the Toledan : but 
Don Fadrique receiv'd it with Indif- 
ference, He ſent for the Widow 
Cifuentes, who came to him in a Con- 
dition much eaſier to be gin than 
deſerib'd. 

Her Face was cover'd with Tears, 
and the fobb'd with ſo much Vio- 
tence, that ſhe diſturb'd Mendopa. 
Madam, faid he, I am unworthy 
thoſe precious Tears that you ſhed : 
Reſtrain them, I beg, for a moment 
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I ask the ſame. of yon, dear Zaratt, 
adds he, obſerving the infupport- 
able Grief which his Friend ſhew'd. 
I know that this Separation muſt 
very ſenſibly afflict you. I am too 
well acquainted with your Friend- 
hip to doubt it; but 1 beſeech of 
you, to ſtay 'till my Death, and re- 
ſerve theſe Tears to honour it with 
ſo many Marks of Tendernefs and 
Pity 3 ſuſpend your Grief 'till then, 
fince that touchey me more than 
the Loſs ok my Life. I muſt ac- 
quaint you through what Meanders of 
Fate I was «conducted: to this fatal 
Shore, where I have tainted my 
felf with my Friend's Blood: and 
with my own, You muſt be in 
pain to know how I could take 
Don Juan for Don Alvaro, but 1 
will immediately inform you, if the 
ſmall Remainder of Lite will allow 
me to make that melancholy Diſco- 

very. | | 
Some Hours after the Ship in 
which I was, had quitted that where- 
in 1 left Don Juan, we met a m_ 
ris 
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Privateer, which attack'd and took 


the Tunis Ship, and ſet us on ſhore 
at Micant. I was no ſooner at Liberty 
than I thought of ranſoming Don 
2 to which end T went to Ja- 
lencia and rais'd Money; and on Ad- 
vice that at Barcelona there were ſe- 
veral Monks of the Order for the 
Redemption of Slaves ready to ſet 
out for Alpgier, I refoly'd not to loſe 


this Occaſion, But before I left Va- 
lencia, I intreated Don Franciſco de 


Mendoca, my Uncle, to uſe all his 
Intereſt at the Court of Spain to ob- 
tain a Pardon for my Friend, be- 
cauſe my Deſign was to bring him 
back with me, and re-eſtabliſh him 
in his Eſtate, which was confiſcated 


after the Death of the Duke of 


Naxera, 

As ſoon as we were arriv'd at 
Algier, I went to the Places fre- 
qu . by Slaves; but having run 

through all of them, I did not find 
what 7 ſearch'd for. I met the Ca- 


talan Runagate, to whom this Veſſel 


N whom I remembred for- 
merly 
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merly to have been in my Uncle's 
Service, I told him the occaſion of 


my Voyage, and deſir'd him to make 


a ſtrict Search for my Friend. I am 
ſorry, Sir, ſaid he, I cannot ſerve you. 
Iam to leave Alpgier to-night with a 
Lady of Valencia, who is a Slave to 
the Dey.. Pray what is the Lady's 
Name? ſaid I. Her Name, reply'd 
he, is Theodora. ; 

My Surprize at hearing this, was 
enough to let the Runagate ſee that 
I was concerned for that Lady. He 
diſcover*d to me the Deſign he laid 
to knock off her Chains. And as he 
mentioned one Alvaro in his Story, 
I did not doubt but it was Alvaro 
Ponce himſelf. Aſſiſt my Reſentment, 
cry'd I tranſported to the Runa- 
gate, help me to revenge my ſelf on 
my Enemy. You ſhall ſoon be ſa- 
tisfied, anſwer'd he, but let me firſt 
know your Cauſe of Complaint a- 
gainſt Alvaro, Upon this, I told him 
our whole Story: and he having 
heard it; It is enough, cry'd he, 
Lou need only accompany me 4 

e 
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the Night choſen for our Departure, 
where you will ſee your Enemy, and 
after you have *d. him, you 
ſhall take his Place, and join with us 
in conducting Donna Theodora to Va- 
lencia. 

Fet this Impatience did not hinder 

my Search after Don Juan; but de- 

iring to hear any News of him, 1 
left Money for his Ranſom in the 
Hands of an Nalian Merchant nam'd 
Franciſco Capati, who lives at Ai 
and undertook his Ranſom if he vir 
ever find him. 

At laſt the Night appointed for our 
Departure and my Revenge came, 
when I went to the Runagate, who 
led me to that part of the Sta-ſhore 
behind Mezzomorto's Gardens: We 
ſtopt at a little Door that ſoon open'd, 
whence came out a Mͤan who came 
directly up to us pointing with his 
Finger to a Man and Woman which 
were coming after him: Thoſe who 
follow me, ſaid he, are Alvaro and 
Donna Theodvra, 

"At this ſight, enrag*d to the laſt 

degree, 
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degree, I drew my Sword, run to the 
untortunats Alvaro, and perſuaded 
that it was my hateful Rival which I 
was approaching, I wounded that 
faithful Friend, "whoſe, uncertain De- 
ſtiny was the Cauſe of all my Diſtur- 
bance. But Thanks to Heav'n, con- 
tinu'd he, in a ſofter Tone, my Miſtake 
will neither coſt him his Life, nor the 
eternal Tears of Donna Theodora. 
Ah, Mendogs, interrupted the La- 
dy, you injure my Affliction; I ſhall 
never comfort my ſelf for the Loſs 
of you; for tho* I ſhould even mar- 
ry your Friend, *twould be only uni- 
ting our Griefs: Your Love, your 
Friendſhip and ybur Misfortunes would 
be the whole Subject of our Diſcourſe. 
'Tis too much, Madam, replied Don 
Fadrique ; I am not worthy your ſo 
long mourning for me. Allow, I con- 
jure you, Zarate to marry. you, aſter 
he ſhall have revenged you. of Alvaro 
Ponce. Don Alvaro is no more, replied 
the Widow Cifuentes; the ſame day 

that he ſeiz*d me, he was kilPd by the 
Pirate which took me. N 
Madam, 
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Madam, faid Mendoga, this News 
ives me Pleaſure : My Friend will 
e ſooner be happy; follow with- 
Si reſtraint the Guidance of your 
mutual Paſſion, I fee with Joy the 
moment . which will re- 
move the Obſtacle your Compaſſion 
and his Generoſity hath rais'd to 
prevent your mutual Happineſs, Ma 
all your Days be ſpent Hi a Repoſo 
and Union, which the Jealouſy of 
Fortune dare not diſturb. Adieu, Ma- 
dam; adieu, Don Juan; vouchſafe 
both of you ſometimes to remember a 
Man, who never ew AF ſo well 
as you. | 
The Lady and the E ae in- 
ſtead of anſwering, redoubled their 
Tears; Don Fadrique, who ' perceiv'd 
it, and found himſelf very ill, thus 
continu'd : I grow too tender; 
Death has already ſurrounded me, 
and I forget to ſupplicate the Di- 
vine Goodneſs, to pardon my 
having ſhorten'd a Life which 
It alone ought to have diſpoſed of. 


* theſe _ he lifted up his 
Eyes 


"wy 
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Eyes to Heav'n, with all the Signs of 
a ſincere Repentance, and the Flux 
of Blood immediately occaſion'd 
2 Suffocation, which carry*'d him 
off. A 
Then Don Juan, hurry'd by his 
Deſpair, tore off his Plaiſters, and 
would have render'd his Wound 
incurable ; but Franciſco and the 
Runagate threw themſelves on him, 
and oppos'd his Diſtraction; and 
Donna Theodora, terribly affrighted at 
this furious Tranſport, aſſiſted them 
both in diverting Don Juan from his 
Deſign, She befought him with 
ſuch a moving Air, that returning 
to himſelf, he ſuffer'd his Wound 
to be again bound up; and at laſt 
the Intereſt of a Lover, by flow 
degrees, abated the Rage of a Friend. 
But if he recover'd his Reaſon, it 
ſerv'd only to prevent the diſtracted 
effects of his Grief, and not to dimi- 
niſh the Seaſe of it. . 
The Runagate, who amongſt o- 
ther things he had brought out of 
Spain had ſome excellent Arabian 
Vo L. II. I Balſam 
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Balſam and precious Perfumes, em- 
balm'd Mendoga's Body at the in- 
ſtance of the Lady and Don Juan, 
who affur'd him that at Valencia 
they would perform all the Honours 
of his Sepulture. The two Lovers 
too paſſionately indulged their Grief 
all the while they were on board; 
but the reſt were more chearful, and 
the Wind being favourable, they were 
not long before they diſcover*d the 
Coaſts of Spain. 

At that fight all the Slaves yielded 
themſelves up to Joy ; and when the 
Veſſel was happily arriv*d at the 
Port of Denia, every one took a 
different Courſe, The Widow Ci- 
Fuentes and the Toledan ſent a Cou- 
rier to Valencia with Letters for the 
Governor, and Donna Tbeodora's Fa- 
mily. The News of that Lady's 
Return was receiv*d with all poſſible 
Expreſſions of Joy, by all her Rela- 
tions; but Don Franciſco de Mendoa 
was extremely afflicted at the Loſs 
of his Nephew 3 he diſcover'd it ve- 
ry plainly when he accompanied the 

Widow 
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Widow Cifuentes's Relations to De- 
nia, where he. deſir'd to fee the 
Corps of the unfortunate Don Fa- 
drigue. The good old Man then 
melted into Tears, and utter'd ſuch 
lamentable Complaints, as ſenſibly 
touch'd all the Spectators. He en- 
2 by what Adventure his Nephew 
fell. 

I will tell you, my Lord, faid 
the Toledan; far from blotting it 
out of my Memory, I take a me- 
lancholy Pleaſure in continually cal- 
ling him to mind, and feeding my 
Sorrows, He then related to him 
the fad Accident; and the Recital 
of his Story drawing freſh Tears 
from him, redoubled thoſe of Dor 
Franciſco. As for Donna Theodora, 
her. Relations expreſs'd their great 
Joy to ſee her again, and felicitated 
her on the miraculous manner of her 
Delivery from the Tyranny of Mez- 
Zomorto. | 

Aſter a perfect Relation of all Par- 
ticulars, Don Fadrique's Corps was 
put into a Coach, and carry'd to 

I 2 Va- 


' 2943 The DEVIL Chap. V. 


Valencia, but not buried there; be- 
cauſe Don Franciſco de Mendoga pre- 

ring to live at Madrid, reſolv'd to 
Ps his Nephew's Body carry'd to 
that City. 

While all manner of Preparations 
were making for their Journey, the 
Widow Cifaentes loaded Franciſco and 
the Runagate with Preſents equal to 
their Wiſhes. - Franciſco went to Na- 
varre, and the Runagate immediately 
return'd with his Mother, to Barce- 
ona; there having renounced his Er- 
rors, and reconciled himſelf to the 
Church, he lives in a reputable man- 
ner at this preſent time. | 

In the mean while alſo Don Fran- 
ciſco receiv'd a Packet from the 
Court, wherein was Don Juan's Par- 
don; which the King, notwith- 
ſtanding the great Value he had for 
the Houſe of Naxera, could: not re- 
fuſe the Mendfa's, who all join'd in 
ſolliciting ir. This News was the 
more agreeable to the Toledan, be- 
cauſe it procur'd him the Liberty 
of accompanying the Corps of his 

| Friend, 
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Friend, which he durſt not have done 
without it. | 

At laſt they all ſet forwards, ac- 
company'd with a great number of 
Perſons of Quality; and as ſoon as 
they arriv*d at Madrid, they buried the 
Corps of Don Fadrique in a Church, 
where Zarate and Donna Theodora 
rai?d a noble Monument over his 
Grave, They did not ſtop there; 
but kept themſelves in mourning for 
their Friend for the ſpace of a whole 
Year, to eternize their Grief and 
Friendſhip. | 

After having given . ſuch ſignal 
Marks of their Tenderneſs for Men- 
doga, they married; but by an in- 
conceivable Effect of the Power of 
Friendſhip, Don Juan long retain'd 
his Melancholy for his Friend, which 
nothing was able to remove. Don 
Fadrique was always preſent in his 
Thoughts; he ſaw him every Night 
in his Dreams, and generally juſt 
as he had ſeen him breathing his 
laſt. But yet his Reaſon began to 
diſpel theſe melancholy Views; and 
a | I 3 Donna 
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Donna Theodora*s Charms, with which 
he was captivated, triumph'd, by lit, 
tle and little, over the ſad Remem- 
brance of Mendoca. To conclude, 
at laſt Don Juan was going to live 


happily, and very contentedly; but 


a few days paſt he fell from his 
Horſe, as he was hunting, and hurt 
his Head; the Wound grew to an 
Impoſthume, fo that the Phyſicians 
could not fave him. He is juſt dead; 
and Theodora, the Lady whom you 
ſee in the Arms of two Women 
who are watching her Diſtraction, 
N Ny * follow N Kh 
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W H EN Aſmodęo had ended his 
Story, Don Cleofas ſaid to 
him, This is a very fine Image of 


TrlendGips. but tis rare to find two 
Men 
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Men love one another like Don Juan 
and Don Fadrique; and | believe 
*twill be more difficult to meet 
with two Ladies ſo good Friends, 
as generouſly to make a reciprocal 
Sacrifice of their Lovers to each 
other. : 
Without doubt, ſays the Devil, 
'tis what has not been yet, and ne- 
ver will be ſeen in this World: 
Women are not ſo complaiſant to 
one another. Suppoſe two Ladies 
love each other in an uſual degree, 
their Friendſhip may be tender and 
ſincere, and they may even forbear 
ipeaning ill of one another in Abſence z 
h good Friends they may be, and 
that, 7 aflure you, is a great deal 
yet if you meet with them, and in- 
cline more to the one than the o- 
ther, Rage preſently ſeizes the fair 
One that is ſlighted, not that ſhe 
loves you, but ſhe would be pre- 
ſerr'd. This is the Nature of all 
Women; they are too jealous one 
of another to be capable of Friend- 


ſhip. 
I 4 The 
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The Story of theſe two unparal- 
lelPd Friends, reply*'d Eeandro Perez, 
is a little Romantic, and has taken 
us up too much time. The Night 
is already far advanced, and we ſhall 
immediately ſee the Day begin to 
break. But ſtill I expe&t a freſh 
Entertainment from you. I ſee a- 
bundance of People afleep, and 
ſhould be glad to know what they 
are dreaming of. With all my 
Heart, anſwer'd the Demon, I ſee 
you love Variety, and I will oblige 
ou. 

F J fancy, ſaid Zambullo, I ſhall hear 
a great many very ridiculous Dreams, 
Why ſo? anſwer'd the Cripple. 
You who are Maſter of Ovid, muſt 
know what the Poet ſays, that it 
is toward Day-break that Dreams 
are trueſt, becauſe at that. time the 
Soul is diſengaged from the Vapours 
ariſing from Digeſtion. For my part, 
reply'd the Scholar, whatever Ovid 
may pleaſe to ſay on this matter, I 
have no Faith in Dreams. You are 
in the wrong then, anſwer'd A/modeo ; 
< 5 one 
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one ſhould neither believe them all, 
nor treat them all as chimerical, for 
they are a ſort of Liars that ſometimes 
ſpeak the Truth. The Emperor Au- 
guſtus, whoſe Head ſure was as 

as a Scholar's, deſpis'd no Dreams 
wherein he found himſelf concern'd ; 
and at the Battel of Philippi, was 
very near leaving his Tent, upon the 
Recital of a Dream relating to him, 
I could give a thouſand Inſtances to . 
convince you of your Raſhneſs, but- 
ſhall paſs them over to oblige you 
in this new Inclination you ſo much 
long to have ſatisfied. 

Let us begm with that fine Houſe 
on the right hand; the Maſter of 
it, whom you ſee ſleeping in thoſe 
rich Lodgings, is a liberal and de- 
bauch'd Count; he is dreaming that 
he is at the Play, that he hears a young 
Actreſs ſing, and is conquer'd by the 
Voice of this Syren. 

In the next Apartment lies the 
Counteſs this Wife, who loves Play 
to Madneſs. She is dreaming that 
me has no Money, and is pawning 

I 5 her 
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her Jewels to a Jeweller, who lends 
her three hundred Piſtales on them 
at common Intereſt. 

In the next Houſe to this lives 
a Marquis, who is in Love with a 
famous Coquet; he dreams that he 
has borrowed a conſiderable Sum of 
Money to make her a Preſent ; and 
his Steward, who lies in that little 
Chamber there, a Story higher, that 
he is growing rich as his Maſter 
grows poor: Well! what think you 
of theſe two Dreams, do they ap- 

extravagant ? No really, reply'd 
Don Cleofas, I find Ovid was in the 
right: but F would very fain know 
what Spark that is who is aſleep 
with his Muſtacho's in Papers, like 
Ladies favourites, and in his Sleep 
has an air of Gaiety, which per- 
fuades me he is no vulgar. Fellow. 
*Tis a Country Gentleman, reply'd 
Aſmodeo, a Viſcount of Arragon, 
proud and vain; his Soul is this ve- 
ry moment ſwimming in Joy, for he 
dreams that he's with a great Lord 


of the Court, who gives him the 
| Place 
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Place of Honour at a publick Cere- 
mony. 

But in the ſame Houſe I ſee two 
Brothers, Phyſicians, who are in ve- 
ry mortifying Dreams ; one dreams 
that there is a Law made, forbid- 
ding any one to give a Phyfician a 
Fee, unteſs the Patient be cur'd: And 
his Brother, that there's an Order 
publiſh*d, requiring all Doctors to 
go into Mourning for all the Pati- 
ents that die in their Hands, Would 
to God, quoth the Scholar, this laſt 
Order was true, and every Doctor 
was oblig'd to go to the Funeral 
of his Patients, as the Lieutenant 
Criminal in France is bound to 
be preſent at the Execution of 
the Malefactor he has condemn'd. 
The Comparifon. is juſt, reply'd the 
Devil; all the difference is, that the 
latter may be faid to fee his Sen- 
tence put into Execution, where- 
" the other has already executed 

is. 

Here Don Cleofas interrupted the 
Demon, crying, See, fee, who's _— 

| en- 
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Gentleman there that rubs his Eyes, 
and gets up fo haſtily ? "Tis a Cour- 
ticr, reply*d the Devil, who is ſolli- 
citing for a Government in New- 
Spain; a terrible Dream has awak*d 


him: He dreamt the firſt Miniſter 


had look'd coldly on him. I fee 
too a young Creature that ſeems 
juſt waked, and not very well pleaſed 
with her Dream. *Tis a young 
Lady of Condition, one as pru- 
dent as ſhe is beautiful, who is be- 
ſieg d by two Lovers. She has a very 
great Tenderneſs for the one, and a 


oh horrid Averſion for, the other. She 


juſt now ſaw, in her Dream, the 


. Gallant ſhe deteſts, at her Feet; 


and he ſhewed fo much Love, and 
was ſo preſſing, that had ſhe not 
waked, ſhe was going to- treat him 
with more Kindneſs than ſhe ever 
treated the other ſhe loves. During 
Sleep, Nature throws off the Re- 
ſtraints of Reaſon and Virtue. 

Look upon that Houſe at the 
Corner of that Street : There lives 
an Attorney; ſee, he's a- bed _ 
| 18 
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his Wife in a Chamber hung with 
old Tapiſtry Hangings with antique 
Figures: He dreams that he is go- 
ing to pay a Viſit to one of his 
Clients in the Alms-Houſe, and 
gives him a Charity out of his own' 
Pocket; and his Wife, that her Huſ- 
band has turn'd 'a young Clerk, 
of whom he was jealous, out of 
Doors. 160 
hear ſome body ſnore, ſays the 
Scholar, and believe *tis that fat 
Fellow there in the little Room on 
the left hand of us. The very ſame, 
reply*'d A/modeo ; 'tis a Prebend dream- 
ing he's ſaying his Prayers, 
Next to him is a Mercer, who 
ſells very dear Bargains to People of 
Quality, but all upon Truſt; he has 
above ten thouſand Crowns owing 
him : He dreams his Debtors are 
bringing him his Money ; and his 
Creditors are dreaming that he's on 
the point of breaking. Theſe two 
Dreams ſaid the Scholar, did not 
come out of the Temple of Sleep by 
the ſame Gate: No, I aſſure you, re- 


ply'd 
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ply'd the Demon: The firſt for cer- 
tain came out of the Ivory Gate, and 
the ſecond at that of Horn. 

In the Houſe next to the Mercer 
lives a famous Bookſeller ; he print. 
ed a Book that went off very well, 
a little while ago. When he bought 
it, he promigd to give the Author 
fifty Piſtoles on a fecond Edition ; 
and he dreams now of reprinting it 
without giving him any notice of 
N. 


Ah! does he fo, ſays Cleofas;, 1 
need not ask out of which Gate this 
Dream came, and I don't doubt but 


it will prove one of the trueſt that 


ever he had in his Life. I am ac- 
quainted with thoſe worthy Gentle- 
men, the Bookſellers ;, they make 
no manner of Conſcience of cheat- 
ing their Authors. The Demon 
anfwer'd, Very true; but you 
ſhould ſpeak what you know of 


thoſe worthy Gentlemen, the Au- 


thors too. Upon my word, they 
have no more Confcience than the 
Bookſellers. A little * 
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that 1 8 — 8 Years 
ago at Madrid, convince you 
of it. ö gon 
Three Bookſellers were at Supper 
together at a Tavern. The Conver- 
ſation turn'd upon the Scarcity of 
good modern Books. Thereupon one 
of them ſaid, As you are my Friends, 
I will tell you in Confidence, what 
a Bargain I had fome Days ago. I 
bought a Copy, *twas a little dear 
indeed, but written by ſuch a hand! 
it is old Gold! Another of 
them then took up the Diſcourſe, 
telling them what a Bargain he had 
had the day before. And I too, Gen- 
tlemen, cry'd the third in his turn, 
will be as communicative as either 
of you; J have a Jewel of a Manu- 
ſcript to ſhew you, and it was but 
this very Day I had this lucky hit. 
At the ſame time each drew out of 
their Pockets the valuable Copy 
they had been talking of, and as it 
appear'd to be a new Piece for the 
Stage, call'd the Vandring Few, 
they were in amaze to fee the 
ſame 
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ſame Copy had been ſold to them all 


three, 
In another Houſe, continu'd he, 


ſee a timorous reſpectful Lover, v 
is juſt awake. He is in Love with a 
brisk young Widow, and dream'd 
that he had her in the middle of a 
Wood, where he ſaid abundance of 
foft things to her, and ſhe to him: 
As, 4b! theres no reſiſting you; J 


ſhould yield to you, if I was not on 


my Guard againſt all Mankind; they 
are ſo falſe, 1 dare not truſt them 


upon their Words, I am for Actions. 


What Actions, Madam, reply*d the 
Lover, do you require of me? Muſt 
T. undertake the twelve Labours of 
Hercules 20 ſhew my Love? No, no, 
Don Nicaſio, ſays the Lady, I don't 
demand any ſuch thing of hen, I only 
—— and then he awoke. | 
Pray, ſays the Scholar, tell me, 
Why the Man, who is aſleep in 
vonder dark-colour'd Bed, talks to 
himſelf as if he was poſſeſs'd. The 
Devil anſwer'd, Oh! that's a notable 
Licentiate, Who is in a Dream, that 
| puts 
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puts him in a terrible Agitation; *tis 
no leſs than that he's in a Diſpute, 
and maintaining the Immortality of 
the Soul againſt a little Doctor of 
Phyſic, who is as good a Catholic 
as Phyſician. On the fecond Floor 
with the Licentiate lives a Gentle- 
man of Eſftremadura, named Balta- 
zar Fanfarronico, who is. come Poſt 
to Court, to demand a Reward for 
having kill'd a Portugueſe with a 
Blunderbuſs; do you know what 
he is dreaming of ? why, that they 
have given him the Government of 
Antequere, and yet he is not ſatis- 
fied; he thinks he deſerves a Vice- 
royalty. 

I ſee two Perſons of conſequence 
in furniſh'd Lodgings dreaming very 
diſagreeably. One of them, Gover- 
nor of a Fort, dreams he is beſieg'd 
in it, and that after a weak Reſt- 
ſtance he is oblig'd to ſurrender 
himſelf and his Garriſon Priſoners - 
of War. The other is the Biſhop of 
Murcia : This eloquent Prelate has 
Orders to preach a Sermon at the 

| Funeral 
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Funeral of a Princeſs, which is to be 
in two days. He dreams he is in 


the Pulpit, and that he ſtops ſhort 


at the very Entrance of his Dif. 
courſe, It is not impoſſible, ſaid 
Don Cleofas, for ſuch an unlucky 
Accident really to happen. No in- 
deed, reply'd the Devil, and it is 
not long ſince it happen'd in good 
earneſt to his Lordſhip on ſuch ano- 


ther Occaſion. 
Shall I ſhew you a Man that is 


uſed to walk in his Sleep? Only look 
into the Stables. belonging to this 
Houſe, and tell me what you ſee 
there? I diſcern, ſaid Leandro Perez, 
a Man in his Shirt, with a Curry- 
comb in his Hand, So he has, re- 
ply'd the Devil; it is a Groom ſleep- 
ing, who every Night riſes out of 
his Bed; and curries his Horſes in 
his Sleep, and then goes to Bed a- 
gain, The People of the Houſe 
think *tis fame whimſical Spirit, 
2 * Groom himſelf is of their 
ind. 


In 


? 
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In that great Houſe over the 
Way lives an old Knight of the 
Golden Fleece, who was formerly 
Viceroy of Mexico, He is fallen 
ſick, and as he apprehends he ſhall 
die, his Vice-royaky begins to make 
him uneaſy. Indeed his Conduct in 
it is enough make him ſo. The 
Records of -Spain do not ſpeak 
of him with Honour. He has juſt 
had a Dream, the Horror of which 
is not yet quite over, and probably 
it may ſend him into the other 
World. This Dream then, ſaid 
Zambullo, muſt be extraordi- 
nary. You ſhall hear it, reply'd 4/- 
modeo, it has ſomething very odd 
in it, This Lord juſt now dreame 
that he was in the Regions of the 
Dead, where all the Mexicans, who 
have been the Victims of his Inju- 
ſtice and Cruelty, came pouring in 
upon him, loading him with inju- 
rious and reproachful Language, 
and would even have torn him to 
— 0 but that he took to his 


eels, and ſo eſcaped their Fury. 
After 
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After which, he found himſelf in a 
great Hall hung with black Cloth, 
where were his Father and Grand- 
father, ſitting at a Table with three 
Covers on it. Theſe two mournful 
Gueſts made Sighs to him to come 
near them, and his Father faid, 
with the Gravity natural to the de- 
ceaſed z; We have long expected you; 
come and take your Place amongſt 
us. 

The Villain is mad, cry'd the 
Scholar; we muſt pardon a ſick 
Man if he is Iight-headed. In re- 
turn, ſaid the Cripple, his Niece 
who lies in the Apartment over 
him, is paſſing the Night moſt de- 
liciouſly. Her Slumbers offer to 
her the moſt agreeable Ideas. She 
is between twenty and thirty, ugly 
and ill- made, and is dreaming that 
her Uncle, whoſe ſole Heireſs fhe is, 
is dead; and that a Crowd of young 
Noblemen are flocking about her, 
and contending who ſhall have the 
Glory of being moſt in her good 
.. Graces, | | | 


If 
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if I am not. miſtaken, ſaid Don 
Cleofas, I hear ſome body laugh 
behind us. No, you are not miſ- 
taken, reply'd the Devil; it is a 
Woman hard by, laughing in her 
Sleep. She is a Widow who ſets up 
for a Prude, and whoſe darling Plea- 
ſure is Scandal; ſhe dreams ſhe is 
talking with an old devout Lady, 
whoſe Converſation delights her in- 
finitely. 

I muſt laugh in my turn too, 
ſaid the Devil, at that honeſt Ci- 
tizen in the Room under the Wi- 
dow, who can ſcarce live tolerably 
on what he has. He dreams of 
picking up pieces of Gold and Sil- 
ver, and that the more he picks up, 
the more remain. He has alread 
fill'd a great Cheſt with them. Poor 
Soul ! ſaid Leandro, he will not long 
enjoy his Treaſure. No, ſaid the 
Devil; when he wakes, he will be 
in the ſame Condition as the rich 
Man on his Death-bed, he will ſee all 
his Riches diſappear, 


If 
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If you have any Curioſity to know 


the Dreams of thoſe: two Actreſſes, 


T will let you into them. One of 
them is dreaming ſhe is catching 
Birds with a Bird-call, and that til} 
as ſhe takes them, ſhe ſtrips off their 
Feathers, and throws them to be de- 
vour'd by a fine large Boar-Cat ſhe 
is fond of, and who 1s the only 
Gainer by them. The other fancies 
ſhe is turning a Pack of Greyhounds 
and Daniſh Dogs, which ſhe uſed to 
admire, out of her Houſe, and that 
ſhe intends to keep only one fine 
ſleek Lap-dog, which ſhe has taken 
into favour, Two very odd Dreams! 
cry*d the Scholar. I fancy if we Had 
5 — of Dreams at Madrid, as 
they had formerly at Rome, they would 
be horribly perplex'd to explain 
them. Not ſo much as you think, 
anſwer'd the Devil. A very little 
Light into what paſſes amongſt thoſe 
Gentry of the Stage, would give 
one a very clear plain Interpretation 
of them. 


For 
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For my part, ſaid Don Cleofas, I 
neither underſtand nor trouble my 
head about them, I had much ra- 
ther know who that Lady is aſleep 
in the rich Bed of yellow Velvet 
fring'd with Silver, by whom there 
is a Stand with a Candle and Book 
on it. She is a Lady with a Title, 
reply'd the Dæmon, who has a very 
genteel Equipage, all which ſhe is 
reſolv'd ſhall conſiſt of tall, ſmart 
Fellows. One of her Cuſtoms is to 
read a-bed, without which ſhe is 
not able to lay her Eyes together all 
Night. Laſt Night ſhe took Ovid's 
Metamorphoſes to bed with her, and 
her reading that is the occaſion of 
the extravagant Dream ſhe is in at 
preſent. She is fancying that Juriter 
is fallen in Love with her, and is 
hiring himſelf to her in the Form 
of a tall well-ſhaped Page. 

Now we are upon Metamorpboſes, 
here is another more pleaſant one. 
I diſcern a Player, who is, in his 
Sleep, enjoying the Pleaſure of a 
Dream that flatters him very e. 

ably. 
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ably. This Actor is ſo old, that 
there is not a Soul in Madrid Who 
can ſay they ſaw the firſt of him; 
He has been upon the Stage ſo long, 
that one may ſay he is theatrified, 
and has a Genius, but is ſo proud 
and vain of it, that he imagines 
he is ſomething above Mankind, 
Would you know what this mock 
Heroe is dreaming of ? That he is 
dying, and fees all the Deities of 
Olympus met together to decide 
what they ſhall do with a Mortal 
of his Importance. He hears Mer- 
cury telling the Council of the Gods, 
that ſo celebrated a Comedian, after 
acting the Part of Jupiter and the 
reſt of the chief Divinities ſo often, 
ought not to undergo the common 
Fate of Mankind, but that he ought 
to be received amongſt - themſelves, 
Momus applauds Mercury's Opinion, 
but ſome of the other Gods and 
Goddeſſes being againſt ſo new an 
Apolbeoſis, Jupiter, to avoid Diſputes, 
turns this old Comedian into a 
Scene. 

The 
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The Devil was going on, when 
Zambullo interrupted him; Hold, 
ſaid he, Signior Amedeo, you don't 
perceive it is Day. I am afraid they 
may ſpy us out on this Houſe. If the 
Rabble ſhould once have a view of 
your Lordſhip's Figure, they will ne- 
ve have done ſhouting. 

I will warrant they ſhall never 
ſee us, anſwer'd the Demon. I have 
the ſame Power as thoſe. fabulous 
Divinities we have been talking of. 
And as the amorous. Son of Saturn 
hid himſelf in a Cloud on Mount 
Ida that they might not ſee him 
careſs his dear Conſort Juno, ſo I 
will raiſe a Miſt that the Sight of 
Man ſhall not be able to penetrate, 
and which ſhall not hinder your 
ſeeing whatever I intend to ſhew 
you. No ſooner ſaid but done, a 
thick Vapour immediately encom- 
paſs'd them, yet as dark as it was, 
it hid nothing from the Scholar's 
Eyes. D 
Let us return to our Dreams, 
continued the Cripple — But I 

Vor. II. K do 
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do not conſider, added he, that the 
manner in which I have made you 
paſs the Night muſt have. tired you, 
I think I muſt carry you home, and 
let you ſleep for two or three Hours, 
In the mean while I wil take a 
turn over the four Quarters of the 
World, and play ſome of my Pranks; 
after which 1 will come and take you 
up, and we will divert our ſelves a- 
freſh. I am neither ſleepy nor tired, 
anſwer'd Don Cleofas ; inſtead of leav- 
ing me, I pray oblige me in letting 


me into the various Deſigns of thoſe 


People that I fee up, and going out. 
What are they going upon ſo early ? 

What you would know, reply'd the 
Demon, is worth your Obſervation. 
You are going to fee a Picture of 
the Cares, Motions, and Pains that 
poor Mortals give themſelves in this 
Life; in order to fill up that little 
Space between their Birth and their 


Grave, as agreeably as they can, 


CHAP. 
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Where you will ſee ſeveral Originals 
that are not wwithout their Copies, 


IRST of all mind that Groupe 
of Beggars already in the Street. 
They are fo many Debauchees, moſt 
of them of good Families, that live in 
a Community like Monks, and paſs 
almoſt every Night in Debauchery 
in their own Houſe, where there is 
always an ample Proviſion of Bread, 
Meat, and Wine. See they are part- 
ing in order to go play their different 
Parts in the Churches, and at Night 
will meet and drink the Health of 
thoſe well-diſpoſed Chriſtians, who 
piouſly contribute towards their Ex- 
pences. Do but admire at the Con- 
trivances of thoſe Rogues in diſ- 
guiſing themſelves, and moving 
People's Pity, No Coquet better 
K 2 knows 
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knows how to dreſs herſelf in order 
to draw in a Coxcomb. 

Examine thoſe three narrowly that 
are together on the ſame ſide the 
way. He on Crutches, who trembles 
all over, and ſeems to walk with 
fo much Difficulty that you would 
think he would be upon his Noſe 
every Step he takes, tho* he has on 
a long grey Beard, and looks fo de- 
crepit, is a young hale Fellow fo 
nimble and. light that he would out- 
run a Stag. The other with a ſcald 
Head, is a handſome Youth whoſe 
Head is cover'd with a Skin that 
hides a Head of Hair fit for a Court- 
Page. And the other with his Breech 
in a Bowl, is a comical Dog; he has 
the Art of fetching ſuch lamentable 
Sounds from. the bottom of his Sto- 
mach, that at his diſmal - Accents, 
there is not an old Woman but what 
will come down four pair of Stairs 
to give him a Farthing. 

Whilſt theſe lazy Rogues under 

retence of Poverty are picking the 
Pockets of the Publick, I ſee a 
| | IS world 
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world of induſtrious Artizans, tho? 
Spaniards, that are preparing to get 
their daily Bread 'by the Sweat of 
their Brow, On all fides I per- 
ceive Men riſing and dreſſing them- 
ſelves, in order to go to their ſeveral 
Employ ments. How many Deſigns 
formed this Night, will, before the 
next, be executed, or vaniſh into Air! 
What various Steps are Intereſt, 
Love and Ambition putting Men 
upon ! 

What is that I ſee in the Street, 
interrupted Don Cleofas? Who is 
that Woman loaded with Medals, 
that a Footman. is leading with ſo 
much haſte? Her Buſineſs muſt be 
preſſing ſure. Yes, certainly, an- 
ſwer'd the Devil: it is a venerable 
Matron trotting to a Houſe where 
they want a Caſt of her Office. She 
is going to an Actreſs, who is 
ſcreaming out, and has two Cava- 
liers with her that ſeem to be in 
a peck of troubles. One is her Hus- 
band, and the other a Man of Qua- 
lity, concerned in what is going 

K 3 for- 
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forward : for an Actreſs's Labour is 
like Alemena's always owing to 2 
Jupiter and an Amphitryon, | 
Would not one fay, to ſee that 
Gentleman a Horſeback with his 
Gun, that he was going to make 
War upon all the Hares and Par- 
tridges about Madrid; and yet that 
Diverſion is the fartheſt from his 
Thoughts; he is taken up with 
another Deſign. He is going to a 
little Village where he will diſguiſe 
himſelf like a Peaſant, and in that 
Dreſs be introduced to a Farmer's 
where his Miſtreſs lives under the 
_ of a ſevere and vigilant Mo- 
r. 
That young Graduate you ſee 
taking ſuch haſty Strides, goes eve- 
ry Morning to make court to an old 
Uncle. of his, whoſe Prebendary he 
has an Eye upon. Fix your Eyes on 
that Houſe over-againſt us, you fee 
a Man putting on his Cloak and 
preparing to go out. It is an ho- 
neſt rich Citizen, whoſe Reſt is 
broken by a "wy weighty . 
c 
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He has an only Daughter to diſpoſe 
of. He does not know whether he 
ſhall beſtow her upon a young At- 
torney that courts her, or a haughty 
Hidalgo that. demands her, He is 
going to conſult his Friends about 
it, and really it is a very perplexing 
Buſineſs. He is afraid if he ſhould 
chuſe the Gentleman, that he may 
have a Son-in-law to deſpiſe him ; 
on the other fide, if he ſhould take 
the Attorney, he is apprehenſive 
left he ſhould take a Worm into 
his Family to eat up all the Goods 
In It. 

Pray obſerve a Neighbour of this 
perplex'd Father, a Man in a Night- 
gown of red Brocade flower'd with 
Gold in that Houſe ſo magnificent- 
ly furniſhed. He is a Wit, that ſets 
up for a Man of Quality in ſpite of 
his mean Birth, It is not ten Years 
ſince he was not worth a Groat, 
and at | preſent he has ten thouſand 
Ducats a Year. He has a very pret- 
ty Equipage, but he maintains it by 
pinching his Table, the Frugality 
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of which is ſo great that he gene- 
raly eats his Tit-bit by himſelf, 
Not but that, out of Oftentation, 
he ſometimes entertains People of 
Quality, and has to-day invited ſe- 
veral Counſellors of State to dine 
with him. To this end he has juſt 
now ſent for a Cook, and is going 
to haggle with him for an odd Far- 
thing, after which he will write 
down on Cards the ſeveral Courſes 
and Diſhes they have agreed upon. 
This Fellow you are talking of muſt 
be a confounded Miſer, ſaid Zambullo. 
Why, anſwer'd A/modeo, all Beggars 
that leap into Eſtates turn Miſers or 
Prodigals. *Tis the Rule. 
Pray tell me, ſaid the Scholar, 
who that fair Lady is that I fee at 
her Toilet, entertaining a very hand- 
ſome young Fellow. Oh really, faid 
the Cripple, what you ſee there ve- 
ry well deſerves your - Obſervation, 
That Lady is a German Widow, 
who lives upon her Jointure at 
Madrid, and keeps very good Com- 


pany 3 and the Gentleman with her 
| is 
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is a young Lord whoſe Name is Don 
Antonio de Monſal va. 

Tho' he be of one of the beſt 
Families in Spain, yet he has pro- 
mis'd the Widow to have her, and 
has to that end given her a promi- 
ſory Note for three thouſand Pi- 
ſtoles. But he is croſs'd in this Af- 
fair by his Relations, who have 
threatned to confine him, if he do 
not break off all Correſpondence 
with the Lady, whom they look 
upon as a, deligning. Creature. The 
Gallant, mortity*d to ſee them all op” 
poſe his Inclination, came laſt Night 
to pay his Miſtreſs a Viſit, who 
ſeeing him uneaſy, asked him the 
Reaſon. He told her; at the ſame: 
time aſſuring, her that all the Op- 
poſition he could ſuffer from his: 
Family ſhould never ſhake his Con- 
ſtancy. The Lady appear'd charm'd 
with his Reſolution, and they parted 
about Midnight very well pleas'd 
with each other. | | 

Monſalva came again this Morn- 
ing, and finding his Widow at her 
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Toilet, began to entertain her again 
upon the Subject of his - Paſſion, 
Whilft they were chatting, the 
Lady took off the Papers from her 
Favourites, and the & valier with- 
out Reflection, took up one of them 
that was unpinn'd, and ſeeing his 
own Hand, How, Madam, ſaid he 
fmiling, is this the uſe you put your 
Billets-doux to? Yes, Monſalva, an- 
fwer'd ſhe, you fee to what uſe I 
put thoſe Promiſes that young Gen- 


againſt the Conſent - of their Fa- 
milies; I wrap up my Favourites 


in them. When Monſalva found it 


was really his Note the Lady had 
torn, he could not help admiring her 
Diſintereſtedneſs, and again ſwore to 
her an eternal Conſtancy. 

Caſt your Eye, purſu'd the De- 
vil, upon that tall lean Fellow 
walking Juſt under us, with a large 
common-place Book under his Arm, 
an Inkhorn at his Button, and a 
Guitar on his Back. The Man, faid 


the Scholar, makes but a ridiculous 
Figure, 
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Figure, and I warrant is an Origi- 
nal, Certainly, reply'd the Devil, 
he is an odd Mortal ; but there are 
Cynic Philoſophers in Spain, and he 
is one, He 1s going to a Meadow 
near Buen-retiro, where there is a 
clear Spring whoſe limpid Water 
forms a Stream that wanders a- 
mongſt the Flowers. He will ſtay 
there the whole Day contemplating 
the beautiful Riches of Nature, 
playing upon the Guitar, and wri- 
ting his Reflections into his com- 
mon- place Book. He has the Food 
he generally lives on, in his Pocket, 
that is, a few Onions, and a Slice 
of Bread. This is the ſober and 
abſtemious Life he has lived for 
theſe ten Years, and if any Aritip- 
pus was to ask him, as he did Dio- 
genes , If thou kneweſs bow to make 
thy court. to the Great, thou wouldſt not 
eat Onions; our modern Philoſopher 
would anſwer, I could make my court 
to the Great, as well as thee, if 1 
would debaſe one Man ſo low as to 
make him cringe ie another, 
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And indeed, this Philoſopher was 
formerly very aſſiduous in his Ad- 
dreſſes to Great Men, who in effect 
made his Fortune; but finding that 
their Service was no other than an 
honourable Slavery, he broke off all 
Correſpondence with them. He kept 
a Coach, which he laid down be- 
cauſe he faw he beſpatter'd Men 
that were better than himſelf. Nay 
he has gone ſo far as to give away 
almoſt all his Eftate amongſt his 
Friends that wanted it, and has on- 
ly reſerv'd a Subſiſtance in the way 
he lives, for he thinks it as diſho- 
nourable for a Philoſopher to beg 
of the common People as of the 
Grandees. 

Pity the Cavalier who is Gatking 
after the Philoſopher with a Dog 
he may boaſt of being of one of the 
beſt Families in Caſtile, He was 
rich, but ruin'd himſelf, like Lucian's 
Timon, by treating his Friends every 
day, eſpecially by making grand 
Entertainments upon the Birthdays 
or r Marriages of Princes and Prin- 
: celles 3 
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ceſſes; in a word, on every Occa- 
ſion Spain has had to make Reoi- 
cings : but the moment his paraſiti- 
cal Friends ſaw this Reverſe of For- 
tune, they diſappear'd and abandon'd 
him. None but his. Dog continu'd 
faithful to him. 

Tell me, Signior Devil, cry'd Le- 
andro Perez, what means all that 
Noiſe, It is, anſwer'd the Cripple, 
one of the Ladies you lately ſaw 
round a Table at Cards, affrighted 
at the diſagreeable fight of Day; ſhe 
is come home, and it is her Foot- 
man that is thund'ring at her Door. 
You ſee ſhe is alighted out of her 
Coach, got in doors and is ſat down ; 
ſhe has juſt loſt five hundred Pounds, 
and cannot go to bed 'till her Maid 
has brought her a Pack of Cards; 
and ſhe is going to wake her Hus- 
band to ſhew him how ſhe loſt the 
laſt Game; then falls into a Paſſion, 
goes raving to bed, and rails at the 
good Man for not getting a Place at 
Court, 


By 
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By what I can find, interrupted 
the Scholar, the good Man has a 
bleſſed time, to be ried to a Bag. 
gage, who not content with run- 
ning out his Fortune, muſt arraign 
his Conduct, and rob him of his. 
Reſt beſides. Oh! reply'd the Crip. 
ple, you do not know the Artifices 
of Woman. She has begun firſt, for 
- of having the Tables turn'd upon: 

r. 

Very well, very well, upon my 
word, anſwer'd the Scholar laugh- 
ing : but methinks I ſee another Equi- 

ge in the ſame Street, Yes, re- 
ply'd the Demon, it belongs to a 
rich Contader, who every Morning 
comes to a Houſe hard by, where 
lives a Bona Roba who is under the 
Care of this Sinner of Moori/b Race, 
whom he loves to diſtraction. Laſt 
night he heard ſhe had been play- 
ing him a Trick, upon the News 
of which he falls into a Rage, and 
writes. her a Letter full of Threats 
and Reproaches, You will hardly 


gueſs the Fetch which our Coquet 
yu re- 
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reſolv'd upon; inſtead of having 
the A ſſurance to deny the Fact, ſhe 
has this very Morning ſent him 
word that his Provocations are 
juſt, that he ought for the future 
to look on her with Contempt, ſince 
ſhe could have the Baſeneſs to wrong 
ſo gallant a Man; that ſhe acknow- 
ledges and deteſts her Fault, and 
that to puniſh herſelf for it, ſhe has 
already cut off her fine Hair, which 
he knows ſhe doats on; in ſhort, 
that ſhe is determin'd to go expiate 
her Crime in a Monaſtery, and there 
paſs the reſt of her Life in Repen- 
cance. 

But the old Dotard is not able to 
hold out - againſt his Miſtreſs's pre- 
tended Remorſe, and 1s got up thus 
early to make her a Viſit, He has 
found her in Tears; and the Co- 
median has play*d her Part ſo well, 
that he has juſt pardon'd her for 
what is paſt, and to comfort her 
for the loſs of her hair, he is this 
moment promiſing her to make her 
Lady of a Manor, by buying 1 a 
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fine Eſtate, which is actually to be 
ſold in the Country near the Eſcu- 


I do not know what Recompence 
he can make her for the next Trick 
ſhe plays him, interrupted the Scho- 
lar, without he marry her. But 
pray who is that pretty Woman 
vonder, continued he, ſo earneſtly 
talking to her Maid? ſome good 
Houſewife to be ſure, by her being 

ſo early. You are miſtaken, an- 
ſwer'd A/modes, ſhe has not yet 
been a · bed, but is going, and giv- 
ing her Maid Orders not to let in 
her Husband *cill ſhe has call'd her 
up to, rattle him for making her ſit up 
ſo late; Rather early, ſaid the Scho- 
lar; true, anſwer'd the Devil: But 
pray look into that Tavern, there is 
the good Man calling for another 
Bottle, becauſe he is afraid of going 


home at this time of Day, and is 


therefore bottling up all the Cou- 
rage he can, to ſtand his Wife's 
Thunder. | 1: 


Al 
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All the Shops are open, ſaid the 


Scholar, and I diſcern a Cavalier 
going into a Cook's, He is, reply*d 
the Demon, a young Fellow of a 
good Family, who 1s eat up with 
the Itch of Writing, and is abſo- 
lutely reſolv'd to ſet up for an Au- 


thor, Not that he wants Wit, nay 


he has ſufficient to criticiſe ſuch 
Pieces as appear upon the Stage; 
but not enough to write a tolerable 
one himſelf. He is going into the 
Cook's to order a great Dinner; for 
this very day he treats four Players, 


whom he would fain engage to 


E a ſcurvy Piece of his, which 
e is going to bring into their 
Houſe. 

Now we are upon the Subject of 
Authors, continued he, there are 
two who are met in the Street. Ob- 
ſerve with what a Sneer they ſalute 
they deſpiſe each other, and very 


juſtly. The one writes as eaſily as 


the Poet Criſpinus, whom Horace 
compares to a Smith's Bellows ; 
and the other ruins a vaſt deal 


of 
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of time in cool infipid Compoſi- 
nons, | | | 
Who is that little Man coming 
out of his Coach at that Church» 
Porch ? ſaid Zambullo. He is, an- 
ſwer'd the Cripple, a Perſon well 
worth your Obfervation, It is not 
ten Years fince he quitted the Pro- 
feſſion of a Notary, where he was 
Head-Clerk, to go bury himſelf in a 
Monaſtery of Carthuſtans at Sara- 
5 He had not paſſed fir 
onths of his Noviciate, before 
he bid adien to his Convent, and 
appear*d again at Madrid, His Ac- 
quaintance were ſurpriz'd to fee 
him all at once jump into the Place 
of one of the principal Members of 
the Council of the Indies, and his 
ſudden Riſe is ſtill the Subject of 
Converfation. Some fay he has fold 
himſelf to the Devil; others, that he 
is in the good Graces of ſome rich 
Dowager ; and others, in ſhort, that 
he has found a Treaſure, But you 
know the Truth of it, interrupted 
Don Cleofas. Oh! as to that certain] y 
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I do, reply*d the Dæmon, and fo far 
as that Myſtery will make you as 
wiſe as my felt. 25 
During our Monk's Noviciate, it 
happen'd one day whilſt he was dig- 
ing a deep Hole in his Garden to 
plant a Tree there, he caſt his eye 
upon a braſs Casket which he o- 
pen'd, and within it found a gold 
Box which had in it about thirty 
exceeding fine Diamonds. Tho? he 
had no Judgment in Jewels, he 
could not help thinking he had met 
with a very good Booty; and im- 


mediately coming to the ſame Re- 


ſolution as Judge Gripns in one of 
Plautus's Comedies, who having 
found a Treaſure gave over the 
Trade of a Fifherman, he threw off 
the Gown, and by the means of a 
Jeweller who was his Friend, con- 
verted his precious Stones into pieces 
of Gold, and his pieces of Gold into 


a Poſt, which has enabled him to 


make a Figure in Civil Society. 
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Fariber O)fervation made by the Dev 


6: :: and Don Cieolas. 


Muſt, ourſy'd Almadeo, divere aa ; 

with a Paſſage concerning that 
Man, going into a Chocolate-houſe, 
He is a Phyſician of Biſcay, and is 
going to drink a Diſh-of Chocolate, 
after which he wil paſs Fs: are: 
Day at Cheſs. | 
He not in fear for his Patients all 
the while; he has none; and if he 
had; the moments he ſpends at his 
beloved Game, would not be the 
moſt unhappy. for them. He never 
fails viſiting a handſome rich Wi- 
dow every N icht, whom he fain 


vould marry, etends a vaſt 


Paſſion for. A. is with her, 
a Rogue of a Footman, who is the 


e Servant he has, and is let the 
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the Aﬀair, brings him a pretended 
Liſt of Names of ſeveral People of 

uality who have ſent for him. The 
Widow takes all this for Goſpel, and 
our Cheſs- player is upon the point of 
winning his Party. 

But let us ſtop a moment at that 
fine Houſe over-againſt us. I muſt 
not go on without ſhowing» you 
the People that live there. Examine 
the Apartments. What do you ſee 
in them? I ſee ſome Ladies there, 
anſwer'd the Scholar, and am dazzled 
with their Beauty. Some of them, 
I ſee riſing, and others already up. 
What Charms they diſcover to my 
Eyes! I fancy I ſee ſo many of Dia- 
na's Nymphs, as they are painted to 
us by the Poets. 

It theſe Women, you ſo much 
admire, reply'd the Cripple, have 
the Charms of Diana's Nymphs, it 
is coo ſure they have not their Cha- 
ſtity. They are four or five Ladies 
of Pleaſure who live together upon 
a general Stock. Their dangerous 
Charms draw heedleſs young = 

ows 
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lows in, like thoſe fair Damſels who 
by their Allurements cauſed » ſuch 
Knights as paſs'd by the Caſtles 
they Znhabited, to ſtop. Woe to ſuch 
— ſuffer themſelves to be wheedl'd 
by them! To let Paſſengers know 
the Danger they are in, there ſhould 
be a Mark ſet upon ſuch Houſes, in 
the ſame manner as they are placed 


along a River to ſhew ſuch Paſſages 


one ſhould not come near. 

I do not ask you, faid Leandro 
Perez, where thoſe Noblemen are 
going in their Coaches; to be ſure 
they are going to the King's Levee, 
You are right, anſwer'd the Devil, 
and if you have a mind to go thi- 
ther too, I will carry you. We ſhall 
meet with ſomething diverting there, 
You could have propoſed nothing 
more agreeable, reply*'d Zambullo, it 
is ſo great a Pleaſure that I taſte it 


befoschand. 

Upon which, the Devil, ready to 
obey all Don Cleofasfs Motions, flew 
with him towards the King's Pa- 
lace; but before they got __ 

e 
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the Scholar perceiving ſome Men 
at work upon a very lofty Gate, 
asked the Devil if it was not the 
Gate of a Church they were build- 
ing. No, anſwer d 4/mogdeo, it is the 
Gate of a new Market, and is very 
grand, as you ſee, Let were they 
to carry it up to the Clouds, it will 
never come up to the two excellent 
Latin Verſes that are deſign'd for an 
Inſcription to it. 

What's that you tell me, cry'd 
Leandro? or what Idea would you 
give me of thoſe Verſes? I long to 
hear them. They are theſe, reply*d 
the Demon. Prepare yourſelf to ad- 
mire them. | 


Quam bene Mercurius nunc merces ven- 
dit opimas, 
Momus ubi fatuos vendidit ante ſales! 


There is one of the prettieſt. Puns 
in the World in theſe two Verſes, 
cannot find out all the Beauty of 
them, ſaid the Scholar. I do not 
well underſtand what fatuos ſales 

means, 
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means, You do not know then, an- 
ſwer'd the Devil, that on the Ground 
where this Market is building, ſtood 
a College of Monks that taught 
School. The Maſters uſed to make 
their Scholars act Plays, but ſuch in- 
ſipid Pieces, ſo ſtrangely larded with 


 Interludes, that even the Preterper- 
fect Tenſes and Supines of Verbs 
were not excuſed dancing. Oh! 


ay no more of them, interrupted 
Zambullo, I know but too well what 
Stuff thoſe College Performances are! 


The Inſcription is admirable ! 


Scarce . were Aſmodeo and the 
Scholar got upon the \ Stair-caſe 
leading to the King's Apartment, 
when they ſaw ſeveral Courtiers go- 
ing up, and ſtill as any of thoſe No- 
blemen paſſed by them, the Devil 
play'd the part of a Nomenclator 
See there, ſaid he to Leandro Perez, 


pointing to them with his Fin- 


ger one after another, that is 
Count Villalonſo of the Family of 


Puebla d' Ellerena; this is the Mar- 
quis of Caſtro Fueſtes; that there is 
Ts Don 
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Don Lopez de los Rios, firſt Lord of 
the Treaſury ; this here is the Count 
de Villa Hombroſa. Nor did he only 
tell their Names, but their Characters 
too, always maliciouſly adding ſome 
Stroke of Satyr ; giving every one of 
them a wipe. 

This Lord, ſaid he of one of them, 
is affable and obliging : he liſtens to 
you with an air of Condeſcenſion : 
Do you want his Protection, he 
grants it you generouſly, and beſides 
offers you his Intereſt. It is pity a 
Man who fo much loves to oblige, 
has ſo ſhort a Memory, that in a quar- 
ter of an Hour after you have been 
talking with him, he forgets what you 
have been faying. 

That Duke,” ſpeaking of another, 
is one of the - moſt agreeable Cha- 
raters of any Man at Court; he is 
not changing every quarter of an 
Hour, like the reſt of his Brethren, 
he has no Caprice, no Inequality in 
his Humour, Beſides he 1s not un- 
grateful to ſuch as ſhew an Affe- 
tion for his Perſon, or do him any 

Vo I. II, L Ser — 
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Service; but unluckily he is a little 
too tardy im acknowledging them; he 
lets People wait ſo long for any Fa- 
vour they expect, that whenever they 
obtain it, they think. they have paid 
dear ſor it. 

After the Demon had acquainted, 
the! Scholar with the good and ill 
Qualities of a: great number of thoſe 
Noblemen, he carried him into; a 
Hall, where were: People of all. ſorts, 
and amongſt them ſo many Knights, 
that Don+Cleofas. cried out, Bleſs me, 
what a number of Knights are here! 
Sure, thore muſt be a great many in 
Spam / That there are, reply'd the 
Cripple; nor ought it to be ſurpri- 
zing, ſince to be a Knight of St. Jago, 
or Calatrawa, it is not neceſſary, as 


ite formerly was at Rome, to have 


ſtve and twenty theuſand Crowns In- 
heritance: and indeed you ſee they are 
a. very ſophiſticated kind of a Commo- 


Gbſerve that mean-looking, Man 
behind you. Speak lower, interrupt- 
ed Zambullo, the Man hears +a 

| 0, 
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No, no, anſwer'd the Devil, the 
ſame Charm that makes us inviſible, 
prevents our being heard. Look up- 
on him, he is a Catalan juſt come 
from the Philippine Iſlands, where 
he has been a Privateering. To look 
at him, would you imagine him to 
be ſuch a Thunderbolt of War? 
Yet he has done prodigious Actions 
by his Bravery, He is going this 
Morning to preſent- a Petition to 
the King, wherein he asks a parti- 
cular” Poſt as the Reward of his Ser- 
vices: But I very much doubt whe- 
ther he will obtain it, becauſe he 


- not apply to the chief Miniſter 
rſt. | 


At his right hand, faid Leandro 
Perez, there is a tall, bulky Man, 
who ſeems to be giving himſelf airs 
of Conſequence. Were one to judge 
of him by his haughty Air, he ſhould 
be ſome rich Nobleman. Far from it, 
reply'd. Aſmedes, he is an Hidalgo, and 
wretchedly poor too, whoſe Subſiſt- 
ance is a Gaming-houſe he keeps un- 
der the Protection of a Grandee. 

| L 2 But 
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But there is a Licentiate that de- 
ſerves richly to be pointed out to you; 
he at the firſt Window, in deep Dif. 
courſe with a Cavalier in light grey 
Velvet. They are talking of an Af- 
fair that was yeſterday decided by the 
King. I will give you the Particulars 
of it. 

About two Months ſince, this Li- 
cenciado, who is a Member of the 
Academy of Toledo, publiſh'd a Book 
of Morality, which ſhock'd all the 
old Caſtilian Authors, They found 
it full of bold Expreſſions, and new- 
coin'd Words. Preſently they enter 
into a Confederacy againſt this ve- 
ry ſingular Production: they meet 
and draw up a Petition, which they 
preſent to the King, deſiring him to 
condemn this Book as contrary to the 
Purity and Perſpicuity of the Spaniſb 
Tongue. 

The Petition was thought wor- 
thy his Majeſty's Conſideration, who 
named a Committee of three to exa- 
mine the Piece. They reported that 


the Style was really faulty, and ſo 
much 


Chap. VIII. 2pon Two Sticks, 221 


much the more dangerous, the more 
brillant: And thus the King decreed 
upon that - Report, That under 
pain of his Diſpleaſure, two Mem- 
bers of the fame Univerſity, who 
write in the Licentiate's Gotit, ſhall 
not compoſe: any Books for the fu- 
ture; and likewiſe for the better 
preſerving the Caſtilian Tongue, that 
the Places of thoſe Academicians, 
upon their Demiſe, ſhall be fill'd 
up. with Perſons of the firſt Quality 
* 
A wonderful Deciſion ! cry'd Zam- 
bullo laughing. The Partizans of the 
vulgar Caſtilian have now nothing to 


fear. Pardon me, reply'd the Dæ- 


mon; Writers who are Enemies to 
this noble Simplicity which charms 
ſenſible Readers, are not all of the A- 
cademy of Toledo. 
Don Cleofas was deſirous to know 
who that Cavalier in light grey 
Velvet was, whom he ſaw engag'd 
in Converſation with the Licentiate. 
He is, faid the Cripple, a Caſtilian, 
and a younger Brother, an Officer 
| Ly” of 
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of the Spaniſo Guard, and ] aſſure 
ou, a Man of a great deal of Wit. 

ut to make you a Judge of that, 
I will tell you a Repartee that he 
made yeſterday to a Lady in very 
good Company. For the better un- 
derſtanding it, you muſt know he has 
a Brother whoſe Name is Don André 
de Prada, that was for ſome Years 
an Officer in the ſame Coms he is 
now in. 

A rich Farmer of che King's Re- 
venues one day came up to Don 
- Andre, and acooſting him ſa id, Signior 
de Prada, I bear the ſame Name 
as you, but our Families are diffe- 
rent, .I know you are of one of 
the beſt in Catalonia, and at the 
ſame time that you are not rich. 
as for me, I am rich, but of very 
obſcure Birth. Could there be no 
way of ſharing between us the Ad- 
vantage which each of us enjoys ſe- 
parately? Can you get at your Pa- 
tent of Nobility? Yes, ſaid Dor 
Andre. Well then, reply'd the Far- 
mer, if you will give me a _ in 
them, 
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them, I will put them into the hands 
of an able Genealogiſt, who ſhall go 
to work upon them, and make us 
Couſins in ſpite of our Anceſtors; 
on which Conſideration, I will by 
way of Acknowledgment, preſent 
you with thirty thouſand Piſtoles. 
Is it a Bargain? Dan Andres was 
tempted by the Sum, accepted the 
Propoſal, put his muſty old Origi- 
nals into the Farmer's Hands, and 
with the Money he receiv'd, bought 
a conſiderable Eſtate in Catalonia, 
where he has ever ſince lived. 

Now the younger Brother of that 
Gentleman, who had no Advantage 
by the Bargain, was yeſterday at 
Dinner, where by chance this Signior 
de Prada the Farmer of the King's 
Revenues happen d to be talk'd of; 
and thereupon a Lady in the Com- 
pany addreſſing herſelf to this young 
Officer, ask*d him if he was not a 
Relation of his. No really, Madam, 
anſwer'd he, I have not that Honour, 
it is my Brother. 
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The Scholar vaſtly pleas'd with 
ſo diverting a Repartee, burſt out 
into a Laugh; but of a ſudden ſee- 
ing a little Man running after a 
Courtier, he cry*d out, Good God, 
how many Bows that little Man 
tollowing the Nobleman is making 
him! certainly he has ſome Favour 
to ask. What you are remarking 
upon there, ſaid the Devil, well de- 
ſerves the Trouble of telling you 
the Occaſion of ſo many Civilities. 
That little Man is an honeſt Citizen 
that has a pretty neat Box near Ma- 
drid, at a place where there are 
mineral Waters in ſome. eſteem. 
This Houſe he lent without any 
Expectations to that Lord for three 
Months, who went thither to drink 
the Waters. The Citizen 1s at this 
inſtant moſt heartily entreating him 
to ſerve him on an Occaſion - that 
offers, and the Nobleman is very po- 
litely refuſing him. | 

I muſt not let that Cavalier of 
plebeian Race eſcape. me, - who is 
preſſing thro* the Croud, and giving 

; | himſelf 
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himſelf Airs of ny. He is late- 
by grown exceſſively rich in a ſmall 
time by the Science of Numbers, 
He keeps as many Domeſticks as a 
Grandee, and his Table for Delicacy 
and Abundance exceeds that of the 
chief Miniſter. He 'has one Equi- 
page for himſelf, one for his Wife, 
and another for his Children, The 
fineſt Horſes and Mules in the World 
are to be ſeen in his Stables. And 
the other day he bought 'and paid 
ready Money for a rich Sett of Har- 
neſſes which the Prince of Spain 
cheapen'd and thought too dear. 
Infolence! ſaid Leandro: Were a 
Turk to ſee this merry Fellow flaunt- 
ing it thus, he would be apt to think 
that his good Fortune was juſt going 
to give him- the flip. As for what 
may happen I know not, ſaid A, 
modeo, but I cannot help thinking 
like a Turk. 
Bleſs me! what do I ſee, conti- 
nued the Demon with Aſtoniſhment'! 
I can hardly believe my Eyes. I fee 
a Poet in the Hall who ſhould not 
L. be 
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be here. How darehe venture hither, 
aſter having d ſeveral of 
= _ of » 2 314 
ure he muſt depend u bei 
deſpis d by them. e a 

Conſider attentively that honou- 
.rable Perſon "_ —— in leaning 
2 a Squir er; ee every body 
e back to make Way for him. It 
is Sgner Don Foſepho ie :Reynaſte 
antl Ayala, Recorder of the City, le 
is. come to give the King an account 
of what happen'd laſt Night in Ma- 
drid. Pray do but admire the old 
Gentleman. 

Really, ſaid Zamballa, he has tie 
look of an [honeſt good Man. It 
were to be wiſh'd, reply dithe Crip- 
ple, that every Corregidor would 
chuſe him for their Pattern. [He is 
not one of thoſe tutbulent Spirits 
that do every thing of Humour 
or Paſſion. He will not commit a 
Man upon the ſingle Evidence of a 
Bayliff or Clerk. He knows too 

well that ſuch People generally are 
mercenary, and capable of commit- 

ting 
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ting the baſeſt Actions under his 
Name and Authority. Wherefore, 
when a Man is to be committed, he 
ſifts the Affair, till he has found out 
the Truth. And indeed he never 
ſends an innocent Man to Jayl. The 
Guilty only are committed by him. 
Nor does he leave even them to tlie 
Barbarity that is exercis'd in ſuch 
Places. He viſits thoſe unfortunate 
People himſelf, and takes care that 
no Inhumanity ſhall be added to the 
juſt Severities of the Law. 

What a charming Character is this, 
cry*d Leandro, and what an -amiable 
Man muſt he be! 1 fhould be glad 
to hear him talk to the King, I am 
extremely ſorry, anſwer'd the De- 
vil, that IJ am oblig'd to tell you, 
IJ. cannot comply with your Deſire 
without lay ing my ſelf open to be 
inſulted. T am not allowed access 
to crown'd Heads; that would be 
encroaching upon the Rights of Le- 
wiathan, Belfegor, and Aſbtarotb. il 
have already told you that thoſe 
three Spirits ate in poſſeſſion of the 
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Privilege of engroſſing all Sovereigns. 
Other Demons are forbid appearing 
in Courts; and I do not know what 
IT was thinking upon, when it came 
into my Head to bring you hither, 
1 own it was taking a very raſh 
Step. If thoſe: three Devils ſhould 
Tight on me, they would fall upon 
me moſt furiouſly, and between you 
and I, I ſhould have much the worſt 
of it. | 

Since we are in ſuch tickliſh Cir 
cumſtances, reply*d the Scholar, our 
beſt way would be to make off as 
ſoon as we can. I ſhould be mor- 
tally grieved to fee you worrying by 
your Brethren, without being able 
to aſſiſt you; for {were I to take 
your Part, I fancy you would be lit- 
'tle the. better for me. No, without 
doubt, reply*'d Aſmodeo, they would 
not fee] your Blows, and you would 
ſink under theirs. | 
But, added he, to make up for 
not being able to introduce you in- 
to your Monarch's Cloſet, I will 
give you a Satisfaction which 
111 We 
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well worth that which you muſt loſe. 
At theſe words, he took Don Cleofas 
by the Hand, and cleft the Air with 


him towards the Monaſtery de 1a 
Merci. 


CHAP. IX. 
Of the CAPTIV ES. 


HEY both alighted upon a 

Houſe near the Monaſtery, at 
the Gate of which there was a vaſt 
Concourſe of People of both Sexes. 
What a world of People are here, 
faid Leandro Perez, what Ceremony 
has brought all theſe Folks toge- 
ther? It is, anſwer'd the Dæmon, a 
Ceremony you have never ſeen, tho' 
it is what happens at Madrid every 
now and then. Three hundred Slaves, 
all of them Subjects to the King of 
Spain, will be here in a moment, 
They are come back, from Ag ier, 
from whence the Fathers of tie 


Re- 
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Redemption have -ranfom'd them, 
All the Streets they are -to:go ithro? 
will immediately be crouded with 


= 


Indeed, reply*'d Zambullo, it is a 
ſight I have never yet been very 
fond of ſeeing, and it that be what 
your Lordſhip reſerves for me, 1 
muſt tell you plainly yeu-ſhould not 
have cry'd it up to me ſo much, I 
know you too well, anſwer'd the 
Devil, to believe the ſight of the 
unfortunate will be an agreeable A- 
.muſement to you: but when I tell 
you, that at the ſame time I ſhow 
them you, I deſign to let you into 
fuch remarkable Particulars as occur 
in the Captivity of ſome of them, 
and the Perplexity that others will 
find themſelves in at their Return 
home, I am perſuaded you will- not 
be ſorry that I have given you this 
Diverſion. Oh no! if the matter be 
as you: repreſent it, eryꝰd the Scholar; 
what you tell: me alters the Caſe, and 
505 will oblige me by keeping your 


romiſe. 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt they were thus talking, 
they heard a great Shout, which 
came from the Mob at the ſight of 
the Captives who advanced in this 


Order; they marched two and two in 


their Slaves Habit, with their Chains 


about their Neeks., A pretty many 
Monlas de la Merci, Who had been to 
meet them, walked before, mounted 
upon Mules whoſe Hauſings were 
black Serge, as if they were leading 
up a funeral Proeeſſion, and one of 
theſe goed Fathers carry'd the Stan- 
dard of the Redemption. Then 
came the Captives, the youngeſt 
firſt, the moſt aged followed, and 
behind them brought up the Rear n 
Monk of the ſame Order as the -firſt, 
mounted upon a ſmall Morſe, and 
this Reverend Friar had altogether 
the Air of a Prophet. Indeed he 
was the Head of the Miſſion; he 
attracted the Eyes of the Specta- 
tors by his Gravity, as well as by 
a long grey Beard, which help'd to 
give him that venerable Look; and 
on the Countenance of this S 

Moſes 
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Moſes was to be read the inexpreſ- 
ſible Joy he felt at bringing back | 
ſo many Chriſtians to their own 
Country. 6 © 
Theſe Captives, ſaid the Cripple, 
are not all equally tranſported” at re- 
covering their Liberty ; and if there 
are ſome amongſt them who are re- 
joyced at being ſo near ſeeing their 
Relations again, there are others 
who are afraid leſt during their Ab- 
fence ſomething may have happen'd 
in their Families more cruel to them 
than Slavery it ſelf. | 
Thoſe two, for Example, that 
walk foremoſt, are in the latter Caſe, 
One of them, a Native of the 
little Village of Velilla in the King- 
dom of Arragon, aſter having been 
ten Years a Slave amongſt the Turks, 
without hearing any thing of his 
Wife, will find her married to a ſe- 
cond Husband, and Mother of five 
Children that are none of his own. 
The other, the Son of a Clothier 
of Segovia, was carried off by a 
Corſair near ſixteen Years ago. He 
18 
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is afraid, after ſo many Years, that 
the Face of the Family may be ve- 
ry much alter'd, and his Fears are 
not without Foundation, for his Fa- 
ther and Mother are dead, and his 
Brothers, who have divided the 
Eſtate, have by their ill Conduct ſince 
ſpent it. 

Jam examinining the Face of a 
Slave, ſaid the Scholar, who by his 
Air ſeems charmed with being no 
longer expoſed to the Baſtinado. 
The Captive you are looking at, 
anſwer'd the Devil, has great reaſon 
to be rejoiced at his Deliverance; 
ſor he knows that an old Aunt, 
whoſe ſole Heir he is, is juſt dead, 
and that he is going to enjoy a ſplen- 
did Fortune. This is the Circum- 
ſtance which ſo agreeably takes up 
his Thoughts, and gives him the air 
of Satisfaction you obſerve in him. 

But it is not ſo with the unfor- 
tunate Cavalier that is next to him. 
A cruel Uneaſineſs inceſſantly tor- 
ments him, and this is the Cauſe of 
it, At the ſame time he was taken by a 

Pirate 
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Pirate of Algier in paſſing from Spain 
to Fal, he lov'd and was belov'd 
by a fair Lady, whoſe Fidelity he 
ſuſpects was not proof againſt the 
Impatience and Uncertainty of his 
Return. And has he been long a 
Slave? ſaid Zambullo : FEighteen 
Months, reply*d Aſmodeo : Why then, 
-faid Ecantre, J fancy this Lover 
gives too much into an unnecefary 
and unjuſt Fear. He has not put 
his Lady's Conftancy to ſufficient 
Proof to be excuſable for thus a- 
larming himſelf. Nay, but you are 
miſtaken tho', © reply*d the Cripple ; 
for his Princeſs no ſooner heard he 
"was a Slave in Barbary, than ſhe 
vided (herfelf with another Gal- 
= n p \ 
Would you think, continu'd the 
Devil, that Man watking next the 
two we have have been talking of, 
and ' whoſe thick red Beard renders 
"him frightful to look at; would 
you, I *fay, think that Man ever 
was a very pretty Fellow? Tet no- 
*thing is more certain, and * 
that 

o 
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that hideous Figure you ſee a Hero 
whoſe Story is ſo common, that 
I: will give it 

That tall Youth's Name is Fa- 
bricioz ſcarce was he fifteen when 
his Father, a rich Husbandman of 
Cinquello, a great Market- town in 
the Kingdom of Teon, died, and 
ſhortly after his Mother; ſo that 
nine. the only Son, he remained 
Maſter of a conſiderable 'Eftate, 
which was committed to the Admi- 
nitration of an Uncle, a Man of 
Probity. Fabricio finiſh'd his Stu- 
dies which he had then already be- 
gun at Salamanca, and afterwards 
learnt Riding, Feacing, and in ſhort, 
neglected nothing that could contri- 
bute to make him appear amiable 
in the Eyes of Donna Hippolita, the 
Siſter of a petty Gentleman, whoſe 
Cottage was about two Muſquet- 
ſhot from Cingurllo. 

The Lady was perfectly hand- 
ſome, and much about the ſame 
Age as Tubricio, who being uſed to 
ſee her from his Infancy, had as 

it 
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it were ſuck'd in his Love for her, 
with his Milk. Hippolita too had 
Eyes to ſee he was not ugly: but 
knowing him to be the Son of an 
Husbandman, diſdain'd to look on 
him with much Attention. She was 
inſufferably proud, as well as her 
Brother Dan Tbomaſo de Xaral, who 
perhaps had not his Equal in all Spain 
for his Poverty, and the Pride that 
_ him up upon account of his 
obility. 

This haughty Country Gentleman, 
dwelt in a Houſe, which he calFd 
his Caſtle, but which, to give it 
its due, was no more than a heap 
of Rubbiſh, it Was ſo near falling 
over his Head. Vet tho' his Eſtate 
would not allow him to repair it, 
and tho' it was as much as ever he 
could do to make both ends meet, 
ſtill he muſt have a Valet to wait 
on him, and his Siſter a Negro Wo- 
man beſides. | 
It was a diverting Circumſtance 
to ſee Don the T make his Ap- 


pearance at the Town on wa + 
My an 
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and Holidays dreſs'd in a Suit of 
Crimſon Velvet, the Pile of which 
was quite worn off, and in a little Hat 
with a ruſty yellow Plume of Feathers 
in it, which he kept by him the reſt 
of the Week as carefully as Relicks. 
Trick'd up in theſe Tatters, which 
he look'd upon as ſo many Proofs 
of his Nobility, he ſtrutted like a 
Lord, and thought he ſufficiently 
repaid the low Bows that were 
made him, by a Look or a Nod. 
His Siſter was not leſs conceited of 
the Antiquity of her Family, to 
which Folly ſhe added that of be- 
ing ſo unconſcionably vain of her 
Beauty, as to live in a continual Ex- 
pectation of being demanded for a 
Wife by ſome Grandee. 

Theſe were the Characters of 
Don Thomaſo and Hippolita. Fabricio 
was well acquainted with it; and 
in order to inſinuate himſelf into 
the good Graces of theſe two vain- 
glorious Perſons, reſolv'd to flatter 
their Vanity by a ſhew of Reſpect, 
which he did with ſo much * 

that 


' ſhocking 


-low with him, he had the right 
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that the Brother and Siſter at laſt 
condeſeended to allow him — 2 
time to time to come and pay his 
Obeiſance. 
with their Boveny 
gance, he often long'd t to 
an Offer of his Purſe ; a 
was deterr'd from by the 
their Pride, and 
making them his Enemies. Howe- 
ver his ingemous Generoſity found 
means to aſſiſt them, without mak - 
ing them bluſh. Signor, ſaid: he one 
day to our Gentleman, I have two 
thouſand Ducats Which I would de- 
polite in ſome Friend's Hands, be fo 
good as to keep them for me, and 
you will oblige me vaſtly. 

You need not ask whether Xaral 
conſented; Beſides that it was very 


Conſcience ſor a Truſtee, He rea- 
dily took the Sum, and as ſoon as he 
bad got it into his Hands, without 
eee a good Part of 
it in repairing his Cottage, and pro- 
viding himſelf with all manner of 
Ne- 
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Neceſſaries. A new Suit of very 
fine blue Velvet was taken up and 
made at Salamanca ; and a n Fea- 
ther,, bought there likewiſe, robb'd 
the old yellow Plume of the Glory 
which it had enjoy?d from time imme 
morial of adorning the noble Scull 
of Don Tbomaſo. The fair Hippolita 
too had her Gugaws, and was en- 
tirely new-cloath*d from top to toe. 
It was thus Aaral run out the Sum 
he was entruſted with, without 
eyer conſidering it was none of his 
own, and that he ſhould never be 
able to repay it. That was a Scruple 
that never diſturbed him ; nay he even 
thought it but reaſonable that a 
Plebeian ſhould pay for the Ho- 
nour of a Gentleman's Acquain- 
tance. 

But Fabricio had foreſeen all this, 
imagining at the ſame time that 
his ready Money might ſoften Don 
Themaſo. into a greater Famuliarity, 
and Hippolita by degrees accuſtom- 
ing herſelf to bear his Aſſiduities, 
might at laſt pardon him the Bold- 


neſs 
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neſs of lifting his Thoughts ſo high 
as to her. Indeed, he had freer 
Acceſs to them than before, and 
they ſhew'd him more Civility than 
they uſed to do: But a Man that 
is rich is always well received by the 
Great whenever he will make him- 
ſelf their Milch-Cow. Aaral and his 
Siſter, who before had never known 
any thing more of Riches than its 
Name, no ſooner found how uſe- 
ful it was, but were of Opinion ſuch 
a Man as Fabricio deſerv'd a little 
Complaiſance. They treated him 
with a Reſpect and Attention that 
charmed him, 'He thought his 
Perſon was how not diſagreeable to 
them, and that they had \aflure1ly 
reflected, that Gentlemen, to keep 
up their Nobility, were every day 
obliged to have recourſe to Alli- 
ances with mean Families. This 
Thought, which flatter'd his Paſſion, 
made him determine to ask Hippolita 
in Marriage. 
The firſt favourable moment he 
could find for ſpeaking to Don 
* Tbomaſo, 
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Thomaſo, he told him he paſſionate- 
ly deſir'd to be his Brother-in-Law, 
and _ to enjoy this Ho- 
nour, he would not only relinquiſh 
his Right to the Depoſit, but would 
beſides make him a Preſent of a 
thouſand Piſtoles. The haughty 
aral redden'd at this Propoſal, 
which awaken'd his Pride; and in 
his firſt Impulſes of Paſſion could 
hardly forbear diſcovering all the 
Contempt he entertain'd for the Son 
of an Husbandman. Yet how much 
ſoever he reſented this raſh Attempt 
of Fabricio, he ſmother'd it, and 
without any ſigns of Scorn, an- 
ſwer'd, That he could not immedi- 
ately determine ſuch an Affair upon 
the Spot, that it was proper Hippo- 
lita ſhould be conſulted upon it, and 
that there ſhould be a meeting of Re- 
lations, 1 

He ſent the Lover home with 
this Anſwer, and in fact called a 
Diet compoſed of a few Hidalgo's 
of his Neighbourhood, who were 
related to him, and whoſe Brains, 

Vor. II. M like 
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like - his, were turn'd with their 
Fondneſs for the Hidalguia: He held 
a Council with them, not to ask 
their Opinions whether he ſhould 
grant his Siſter to Fabricio, but to 
contrive how they ſhould puniſf 
this young inſolent Fellow, who not- 
withſtanding his mean Birth, had 
dared to aſpire to the Poſſeſſion of 
: young Lady of Hippolita's Qua- 
Icy. | 
When he had laid before the Aſ- 
ſembly this daring Action, at the 
bare Name of Fabricio, of a Hus- 
bandman's Son, you might have 
ſeen the Eyes of all theſe Nobles 
ſparkle with Rage. Each Man vo- 
mitted Fire and Flame at the auda- 
cious Mortal. They all were una- 
nimous that he ought to breathe his 
laſt under the Baſtinado, to ex- 
iate the Affront he had done their 
Family by the Propoſal only of fo 
ſhameful a Match, However, up- 
on mature . Deliberation, the Reſult 
of this important Diet was, that the 
Criminal ſhould be ſuffer'd to 15 

ut 
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but to teach him not to forget 
himſelf for the future, they ſhould 
play him a Trick, which he might 
ave cauſe to remember a long 
while. 

Several mean raſcally Expedients 
were propoſed, and at laſt this had 
the moſt hands: That Hippolita 
ſhould pretend to favour Fabricio's 
Addreſſes, and that under colour of 
ſoft'ning the Lover's Pain for Don 
Thomaſo's Refuſal, ſhe ſhould make 
him an Appointment to come one 
Night to = Caſtle, where, the 
moment of his being let in by the 
Negro Woman, People poſted there 
on purpoſe ſhould ſurprize him 
with that Wench, and force him to 


marry her. Ser. 
The Siſter of Xaral at firſt gave 


into this villainous Contrivance with-- 


out Reluctance. She thought her 
Pride was concerned to look upon 
the Purſuits of a Man of a Con- 
dition ſo vaſtly inferior to her own, 
as an Outrage done to her. But this 
haughty „ ſoon gave way 

3 to 
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to Emotions of Pity; or rather Love 
at one Blow made himſelf Maſter of 
the proud Hippolita. . 
From that moment ſhe conſider'd 
things with another eye. She look'd 
upon the Obſcurity of Fabricio's 
Birth as amply made up by the fſhin- 
ing Qualities he poſſeſs*'d ; and faw 
nothing in him but a Cavalier that 
_. deſerv*d her tendereſt Affection. 
Admire, continu'd the Demon, ad- 
mire the prodigious Alteration that 
Love is able to produce. This ve- 
ry ſame young Creature who ima- 
gin'd that a Prince ſcarce deſerv'd 
her, in an inſtant grows fond of 
the Son of an Husbandman, and 
hugs herſelf in her Pretenſions, af- 
ter thinking herſelf diſhonour'd by 
them. 1 0 N 

She gave herſelf up to the Incli- 
nation that hurry'd her away, and 
far from ſubmitting to become 
an Inſtrument of her Brother's Re- 
ſentment, carry'd on a Secret Cor- 
reſpondence with Fabricio by the 


means of the Negro Woman, who 
on” N ſome- 


% 
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ſometimes introduced him into the 
Cottage. But Don Thomaſo had 
ſome Suſpicion of what paſſed ; he 
began to ſuſpect his Siſter, he 
watch'd her, and was convinced by 
his own Eyes, that inſtead of com- 
plying with the Intentions of the 
Family, ſhe betray'd them. Imme- 
diately he inform'd two of his Cou- 
ſins of it, who taking fire at the 
News, began to cry out; Vengeance, 
Don Thomaſo, Vengeance! Aaral, 
who wanted no prompting to de- 
mand Satisfaction for an Offence of 
this kind, anſwer'd them with a 
Spaniſh Modeſty, that they ſhould 
ſee the uſe he could make of his 
Sword, when his Honour was to be 
reveng'd. He then deſired them to 
be at his Houſe on a Night which 
he appointed them. get 
They were very exact to their 
Appointment, He carried them in, 
and hid them in a little Room, 
without being perceiv'd by any of 
the Family; he then left them, ſay- 
ing, he would come and let them 
M 3 know, 
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know, ſo ſoon as the Gallant ſhould 
have ſet his Foot within the Caſtle, 
provided he ſhould think fit to come 
that Night; which did not fail to 
Lappen; the unlucky Planet of our 
Lovers decreeing they ſhould chuſe 
this very Night for an Interview. 
Already was Fabricio with his dear 
Hippolita ; and they had begun up- 
on a Topic which they had gone 
thro? a hundred times, and yet, tho? 
repeated without Intermiſſion, has 
ſtill always the Graces of Novelty, 
when they were diſagreeably inter- 
rupted by thoſe Cavaliers that were 
the watch in order to ſurprize 
them. Don Thomaſo and his two 
Couſins came all three coutageouſly 
uring in upon Fabricio, who had 

t juſt time to draw, and who 


judging by this Action of theirs, 


that they intended to murther him, 
fought like one in Deſpair, He 


wounded them all three, and ſtill 


preſenting the Point of his Sword, 
was ſo lucky to gain the Door, and 
get off. 
a Upon 
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Upon this, Xaral finding his Ene- 
my had eſcaped him, after diſho- 
nouring his Family unreveng'd, 
turn'd his Fury againſt the unfor- 
tunate Hippolita, and plung'd his 
Sword into her Heart; and his two 
Relations mortify'd to the laſt de- 
gree with the ill Succeſs of their De- 
ſigns, each of them went home with 
their Wounds, 

Let us break off here, continu'd 
Aſmodeo; when we have ſeen all the 
Captives go by, I will make an end 
of my Story, and inform you how, 
after the Law had ſeiz'd upon all 
his Eſtate on account of this melan- 
choly Accident, he had the Misfor- 
tune, in a Voyage, to be made a 
Slave. | 

Whilſt you was in your Story, 
ſaid Don Cleofas, I could not help 
taking notice of one of theſe unfor- 
tunate People, a young Fellow 
who looks Fo dejected, ſo languiſh- 
ing, that it was as much as I could 
do to forbear interrupting you to 
enquire into the Cauſe of it. Nor 

| M 4 will 
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will you loſe your Labour, anſwer'd 
the Demon, for J can ſatisfy your 
Curioſity. That Slave whoſe Me- 
lancholy ſtruck you, is the only Son 
of a good Family at Valladolid. He 
has been two Years in Captivity 
with a Patron, who has an exceed- 
ing pretty Wife; and this Wife was 
violently in love with her Slave, 
who return'd her Love by a very 
tender Paſſion, T he Patron, ſuſpect- 
ing ſomething, made haſte to fell 
the Chriſtian, for fear his Buſineſs 
at his Houſe might be the propaga- 
ting of Turks. The tender-hearted 
Caſtilian has ever ſince without ceaſ- 
ing bewaiPd the Loſs of his Miſtreſs, 
and even his Liberty is nat able to 
make him eaſy under it. | 
An old Gentleman with a very 
good Aſpect draws my Eyes towards 
him, ſaid Leandro Perez; Pray who 
may he be? It is a Barber of Gui- 
puſcoa, anſwer'd the Devil, who is 

returning to Biſcay, after a fort 
Years Captivity. At the time he fell 
into a Corſair's hands in a Voyage Oy 
Valen- 
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Valencia to the Iſland of Sardinia, he 
had a Wite, two Sons and a Daugh- 
ter, of whom he has now only one 
Son left, who more fortunate than 
his Father has been at Peru, and is 
return'd with immenſe Riches to his 
own Country, where he has bought 
two fine Eſtates. What Satisfaction, 
exclaim'd the Scholar ! what Tranſ- 

rt it muſt be to that Son to en- 
Joy his Father again, and to be in 
a Condition to make his laſt Days 
happy and eaſy! 

You talk like a tender affectionate 
Child, reply'd the Cripple ; but the 
Biſcayan Barber's Son is of a tougher. 
Make. The unexpected Arrival of 
his Father will make him more Un- 
ealineſs than Pleaſure; and inſtead 
of taking him home into his Houſe 


at Guipuſcoa, and ſparing nothing to 


ſhew how over-joy'd he is at reco- 
vering him, he may perhaps make 
him one of his Game- keepers, 


Behind the Barber, is a little Ar- 


ragonian Phyſician, as like an Ape 
as one Drop of Water to another. 
M 5 He 
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He has not been a Fortnight at A 
riers ; for as ſoon as the Tarks learnt 
fs Profeſſion, they refuſed to let 
him ſtay amongſt them, and choſe 
rather to give him up without any 
Ranſom to the Fathers of the Re- 
demption, who were far from intend- 


ing to redeem him, and have fore 
againſt their Will brought him back 


to Spain. 


For goodneſs ſake tell me, ſaid the 


os Scholar, who that very odd ſour- 


looking Fellow is, who walks 
himſelf with a ſhambling Gate, and 
his Hat over his Eyes. He is, an- 


ſwer'd Aſmodeo, a very odd Fel- 


low indeed, and the ill-nature in his 
Countenance proceeds from having 
no body to talk to. He is one of 
thoſe diſagreeable People whom Ho- 
race has ſet a Mark on by the Name 


of Queſtion-askers or Praters. Not 


content with the Produce of his 
own Brains, he 1s eternally upon the 
hunt into other People's Affairs for 
ſome Circumſtance to adminiſter 
Eaſe to that reſtleſs prating — 
| | 5 
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ſo ſhocking to all Mankind. And this 
Fellow is ſo ſignally unfortunate that 
way, that an eighteen Months Sla- 
very of his own, together with that 
of the whole _ Crew is owing 
to this very filly habit of askin 

impertinent Queſtions. For whil 

he was enquiring of the Pilot the 
Longitude and Latitude of ſeveral 
Places, the Knowledge 'of which 
could never be of the leaſt uſe to 
him, the Pilot, diverted from his 
Obſervations by the young Man's 
Impertinence, ſuffer'd the Ship to 
run upon a Bank of Sand, which 
gave an Algerine Rover time to come 
up with them, and make a Seizure 
of her and all that was in her. 
While you live, continu'd he, avoid 
ſuch - Company, trifling at beſt ; 
they are good for nothing but to 
diſturb the Pleaſure and Repoſe of 
Society; and if they happen for the 
Plague of Mankind, to be ill-natur'd 
with their Curioſity, there is no Miſ- 


chief they are not capable of. 
| You 
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Lou need not fear my profiting 


by this piece of Advice, reply'd the 
Scholar, for my own ſake at leaſt, 
Very well, ſaid the Devil, then let 
us reſume the Thread of our Ob- 
ſervations, which that good-for-no- 
thing Creature has broke in upon. 
-Obſerve that other Slave that has 
a little brown Cap upon his bald 
Pate. You that have ſuch a ten- 
der feeling of others Misfortunes, 
alas! how much would you pity 
him, did you know the Sufferings 
he has undergone in a twelve Years 
Slavery at Alzier, under an Engliſh 
Renegado to whale Lot he fell. 
And who is that poor Captive? ſaid 
Zambullo. He is a Cordelier of 
Navarre, anſwer'd the Demon. I 
muſt own I am very glad he has ſuf- 
fer'd like a Wretch as he is, ſince 
by his Diſcourſes of Morality, he 
hindred above an hundred Chriſtian 
Slaves from taking the Turban. 2 
And I muſt tell you with the 
fame freedom, reply'd Don Cleofas, 
that I am ſorry the good * 


© - 
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has been ſo long at the Mercy of 
a Barbarian. You are as much in the 
wrong to be afflicted, as I to re- 
joice at it, anſwer'd Aſmodeo. For 
this Friar has ſo well improv'd by 
his twelve Years Sufferings, that it 
is much better for him to have paſſed 
that time in Torments, than in his 
Cell to combat Temptations which he 
would not always have got the bet- 
ter of. 

The Captive that comes immedi- 
ately after the Cordelier, ſaid. Lean- 
dro Perez, looks very compoſed for 
a Man juſt come out of Slavery. 
He raiſes my Curioſity to. know who 
he is. You are before-hand with me, 
reply'd the Cripple, I was going to 
point him out to you. Jn him you 
ſee a Citizen of Salamanca, an un- 
happy Father, a Mortal grown in- 
ſenſible of Misfortune, by having 
run thro” ſo many. I am tempted 
to relate to you his ſad Story, and 
there leave the reſt of the Captives : 
and indeed, after him there are few 
whoſe Adventures deſerve Ong 
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The Scholar, already tired with 

Kain ſo many ſad Figures, anſwer'd 

he deſired nothing better. Immedi- 

| ately the Devil began the Story con- 

| tain*d in the following Chapter. 


BUCILCAETICALLYAST 
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| Of the laſt Story that Aſmodeo jola; 


How, as he was making an end of it, 
be was ſuddenly interrupted, and how 
diſagrecably for bim, Don Cleofas 

7-000 be were parted, 


blos de Bahabon, Son of an Al- 

calde of a ſmall Town in Old- 
Caſtile, after having divided between 
himſelf and one Brother and a Siſter, 
a ſmall Inheritance which | their Fa- 
ther, tho* a very covetous Man, had 
left them, ſet out for Salamanca 
with deſign to encreaſe the great 
number of Scholars that then crouded 


to chat Univerſity. He was well 
made, 
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made, had Wit, and was then in the 
twentycthird Year of his Age. 

With a good thouſand of Ducats, 
and a very great Inclination to ſpend 
them in good Cheer, he did not 
long fail of being talk'd of in the 
City. All the young People ſtrove 
for a ſhare in the Friendſhip and 
Entertainments which Don Pablos 
every Day gave. I ſay Don, for he 
had afſumed that Title in order to 
ſupport his Pretenſions to a greater 
Familiarity with ſuch Scholars, whoſe 
Nobility might otherwiſe have o- 
blig*d kim to behave with greater 
— But ſo much did he love 
Diverſion and good Company, and 
ſo little did he manage his Purſe, 
that at fifteen Months end his Mo- 

ney fail'd him. However he till 
made a ſhift to rub on, as well by 
the means of Credit he had given 
him, as of a few Piſtoles he bor- 
rowed. But that could not go far, 
and he ſoon remained without 
Reſſource. 


Upon 


— . — 


which he threw himſelf, reſolving to 
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Upon this, his Friends finding 
him unable to live as he had done, 
forbore their Viſits, and his Credi- 
tors began to plague him; and tho? 
he aſſur'd the latter that in a few 
days he expected Bills of Exchange 
out of his own Country, yet ſome 
of them grew impatient, and pur- 


. ſu'd him fo cloſely with Bailiffs, 


that he narrowly eſcaped being ta- 
ken, when, as he was walking by 
the ſide of the River de Tormes, he 
met an Acquaintance who accoſted 


him thus: Signior Don Pablos, take 


care of your ſelf, for I muſt tell 
you, there are ſeveral Bailiffs in 
purſuit aſter you, and they intend 
to lay hold on you, as ſoon as ever 
ou ſet your Foot within the 
own. (18110 
Bababon terrify*d; with this piece of 
News, which but too well agreed 
with the ſtate of his Affairs, im- 
mediately made off towards Corita- 
But left the Road with intent to gain 
a Wood that was in his view, into 


lie 
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lie conceaPd there, *till Night ſhould 
befriend him with her Darkneſs to 
purſue his Journey with more Secu- 
- rity. It was a Seaſon when the Trees 
were adorn'd with all their Leaves; 
he choſe the thickeſt,” and got up in- 
to it, and there ſat upon its Branches, 
on Leaves of which entirely hid 
im. 

Thinking himſelf ſafe here, the 
Fear of Bailiffs ſoon vaniſh'd; and 
as Men make the fineſt Reflections 
in the world, when their Faults are 
committed; ſo he calPd over all his 
ill Conduct, and reſolv'd, if ever he 
ſhould ſee himſelf rich again, to 
make a better uſe of his Money; 
but above all he ſwore never more to 
be the Bubble of thoſe falſe Friends 
who draw young Fellows into De- 
bauchery, and whoſe Friendſhip is 
over with the Fumes of their Wine. 

Whilſt he was thus entertaining 
himſelf with Thoughts of a different 
kind that crouded into his Mind 
one after another, Night came on. 
Upon which, diſengaging aged 
rom 
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from the Branches and Leaves that 
cover'd him, he was preparing to 
get down, when by the feeble light 
of the Moon that was then new, 
he thought he diſcern'd the Form 
of a Man. At ſight of this, his 
former Fear return*d, and he fancied 
it was the Bailiff, who having traced 
him, was looking for him in this 
Wood; and his Fear encreaſed upon 
ſeeing the Man fit down at the foot of 
the Tree where he was, after going 
two or three times round it. | 

The Devil upon two Sticks ſt&prt 
ſhort in his Story here; Signor Zam- 
bullo, ſaid he to Don Cleef, „give me 
leave for a few moments to divert my 
ſelf with the Perplexity I ſre I have 
at preſent put you into. Tou are 
very much in pain to Kade who the 
Mortal could be that came ſo un- 
luckily thither, and what could have 
brought him. This i is what I am go- 
ing this moment to let you into. 1 
wilt not abuſe your Patience. 

The Man after fitting down at 
the foot of the Tree, whole thick 
Foli- 
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Foliage hid Don Pablos from him, 
reſted himſelf for a few minutes. 
He then began to dig the Earth 
with a Poignard, and made a large 
Hole, wherein he buried a lea- 
thern Bag; he then filled up the 
Hole, cover'd it carefully with Moſs, 
and went away. Bababon, who had 
obſerv'd all this with the greateſt 
Attention, and whoſe Fears were 
chang'd into Tranſports of Joy, 
waited for the Man's being at a 
diſtance, that he might come down 
from his Tree, and dig up the Bag, 
in which he did not doubt bur he 
ſhould find either Gold or Silver. 
To this end he made uſe of his 
Knife, but had he had none, he 
found himſelf ſo eager for the work 
that with his Hands only he would 
have penetrated to the yery Centre of 
the Earth. 

The moment he had the Bag in 
his Hands, he began to ſound it, 
and perſuaded there was Money in 
it, he haſten'd out of the Wood 
with his Booty, not ſo much then 

fearing 
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fearing to meet a Bailiff as the Man 
who own'd the Bag. Tranſported 
as our Scholar was with ſo lucky 
a Hit, he walk'd nimbly all Night 
long, without keeping any Road, 
without feeling any Fatigue or In- 
convenience from the Burthen he 
was loaded with. But as ſoon as 
the Day glimmer'd, he ſtopp'd un- 
der ſome Trees, pretty near the 
Town of Melorido, not fo. much in- 
deed to reſt himſelf, as at laſt to 
ſatisfy the Curioſity he had to exa- 
mine into the Contents of his Bag. 
He therefore untied it with that 
agreeable trembling you feel upon 
the approach of any vaſt Pleaſure. 
He therein found a Parcel of good 
.Double-Piſtoles, and to crown his 
Joy, counted to the tune of two hun- 
dred and fiſtix. | 
Having contemplated them with 
exceſſive Satisfaction, he began to 
bethink himſelf very ſeriouſly what 
Courſe he ſhould take; and when 
he had form'd his Reſolution, fa- 
ſten'd up his Doublons in his Pockets, 
24 threw 
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threw away the Bag, and went to 
Molorido. He enquir'd out an Inn, 
where whilſt his Breakfaſt was pre- 
paring, he hired a Mule, and that 
very day return'd to Salamanca. 
He perceiv*d plainly, by the Sur- 
rize every body ſhew'd at ſeeing 
bim again, that the Reaſon of his 
diſappearing was no Secret; but he 
had his Story ready, He told them, 
that having occaſion for Money, 
and receiving none from his own 
Country, tho' he had written. for 
it twenty times, he had reſolv'd to 
take a Turn thither himſelf ; and 
that the Day before, juſt as he got 
into Molorido, he had met his Stew- 
ard with Money. So that he now 
found it was in his Power to unde- 
ceive thoſe who thought him a Man 
who had no Fortune. He added, 
he intended to ſhew his Creditors 
they were in the wrong to drive an 
honeſt Man to Extremities, who 
long ago had paid them, had his 

Stewards been more punctual in re- 
mitting him his Rents, yl 
n 
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In reality the next day he ſent for 
all his Creditors, and paid them to 
the laſt Farthing. The ſame Friends 
that had deſerted him in his Want, 
no ſooner knew he had a freſh Su 
ply of Money, bur they came flock- 
ing in upon him, and once more be- 
gan to flatter him, hoping to divert 
themſelves again at his Expence. But 
he laugh'd at them in his turn, and 
religiouſly obſerving the Oath he 
had ſworn in the Wood, ſent them 
away abruptly. Inſtead of follow- 
ing his former way of Life, he 
turn'd his Thoughts towards making 
a Progreſs in the Science of the Laws, 
and Study became his ſole Employ- 
ment. \ 
However, you will ſay, he was 
all this while very conſcientiouſly 
ſpending the Double-Piſtoles that 
did not belong to him. I agree 
with you. And was only doing what 
four parts in five of Mankind would 
do in the like Caſe. Vet he intended 
ſome time or other to reſtore them, 
if by chance he ſhould diſcover ay 
* own' 
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own'd them. But relying upon his 
good Intentions, he ſpent them with- 
out Scruple, and patiently waited 
till he ſhould find him out, which 
n he did about a Year 
after... | 

The Report ſpread about Sala- 
manca, that a Man of that Town, 
call'd Ambroſio Piguillo, going to a 
Wood to fetch a Bag full of pieces 
of- Gold, which he had buried, had 
found nothing but the Hole, where 
he had taken it into his Head to bu- 
ry them, and that the poor Man 
was thereby reduced to Beggary. 

I muſt ſay in praiſe of Bababon, 
that the ſecret Reproaches of his 
Conſcience at hearing this, were not 
thrown away. He enquired where 
Ambroſio liv'd, and made him a Vi- 
ſit in a little poor Habitation where 
all the Furniture was one Chair and 
a wretched Bed. Friend, ſaid he 
with an hypocritical Air, I have 
heard from common Fame of the ſad. 
Accident that has befallen you 3 and 
Charity obliging us all to help one 

another 
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another as far as we can, I am come 
to bring you ſome ſmall Aſſiſtance. 
But 1 ſhould be glad to hear your 
unſortunate Adventure from your own 


Mouth. 


Sir, anſwer'd Piquilio, I will tell 
it you in two Words; I had a Son 
who uſed to rob me. I perceiv'd 
it, and fearing he might lay his 


Hands upon a leathern Bag, where- 


in I had two hundred and fifty good 


Doublons, I thought I could not 


do better than to bury them in the 
ſame Wood, whither I had the 
Folly to carry them. Since that un- 
lucky day my Son took all that I 
had, and run away with a Woman 
whom he had carried off, Finding 
my ſelf in a deplorable Condition, 
by the Debaucheries of this wicked 
Son of mine, or rather by my 
fooliſh Tenderneſs for him, I had 
Recourſe to my leathern Bag. But 
alas! the only Lopes of Subſiſtance, 
which I had 4 me, was cruelly 
torn from me. 


The 
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The poor Man could not bring out 
theſe Words without finding his Af- 
fliction renew'd, and ſhedding abun- 
dance of Tears. Don Pablos relented 
at ſo moving a Scene, and ſaid to 
him; My dear Ambroſio, we muſt not 
lay the Croſſes we meet with, too 
much to heart; your Tears are of 
no Service, they will never bring you 
back your Money, which is really loſt 
to you, if it be fallen into the hands 
of any Raſcal. But who knows ? 
Your double Piſtoles may have hap- 

n'd into an honeſt Man's hands, 
who to be ſure will reſtore them as 
ſoon as he knows they belong to you. 
Come, E you may get them 
again, t deſpair of it; and in 
the mean while, added he, (at the 
ſame time giving him ten of thoſe 
very Doublons that came out of the 
leathern Bag) Here, take this, and 
come again in eight days. Having 


ſpoke thus to him, he told him his 


Name, and where he liv'd, and went 
out of the Room, quite conſounded 


at the Bleſſings 5 Acknowledge- 
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ments Ambraſio beſtow'd upon him. 
Such are for the moſt part all gene- 
rous Actions; we ſhould be far from 
admiring them, could we ſee into 
their Motives. 

At the eight days end, Piguillo, who 
had not forgot Don Pablos Com- 
mands, went and made him a Viſit. 
Bababon made very much of him, and 
faid very affectionately to him, Friend, 
upon the good Character I have had 
of you, | am reſolv'd to conti ibute 
my utmoſt towards your Re-eſtabliſh- 
ment. I will employ both my Credit 
and my Purſe, 

As a Beginning, continu'd he, do 
you know what I have done? I am 
acquainted with ſome Perſons of Di- 
ſtinction who are extremely charita- 
ble; I have been with them, and 
have mov'd them to pity you ſo much, 
that I have got two hundred Crowns 
of them for you. At the ſame time he 
went into his Cloſet, and came out in 
a moment with a linnen Bag where- 
in he had put that Sum in Silver, 
and not in Doublons, leſt the Man 

might 
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might ſuſpect the truth of the mat- 
ter, by receiving ſo many double Pi- 
ſoles. Whereas by this Artifice he 
obtain'd his end with more Security, 
which was to make Reſtitution in 
ſuch a manner as might reconcile his 
Conſcience with his Reputation. 

And indeed poor Ambroſio was far 
from thinking thoſe Crowns a Reſti- 
tution, He {ſincerely took them for 
a gathering made for him, and hav- 
ing again humbly thank*d Don Pablos, 
return*d to his little Cottage, bleffing 
Heaven all the way for finding a Gen- 
tleman ſo good as to take all this 
Trouble to ſerve him. . 

The next day he met a Friend in 
the Street, whoſe Affairs were not at 
all in a better Poſture than his own, 
and who faid to him; In two days 
I am going to Cadix in order to em- 
bark on board a Ship that is ſhortly 
to ſet fail for New-Spain. I do not 
like the way of Life I am in here, 
and my Mind tells me, I ſhall ſuceeed 
better at Mexico; I would ad- 
viſe you to go with me, if you 
558 N 2 can 
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can raiſe only an hundred Crowns. 
I I can raiſe two hundred, anſwer'd 
Piguillo, without any Trouble, and 
would willingly undertake; this Voy- 
age, were I ſure of a Lively hood in 
the Indies. Whereupon his Friend 
boaſted the Fertility of New-Spaiz, 
and laid before him ſo many ways of 
growing rich, that Ambreſio giving 
into his. Friend's Views, thought of 
nothing but of preparing to Fe out 
for Cadix. But before he left Sala- 
manca, he took care to have a Let- 
ter leſt with Bahabon, wherein he 
tells him that having met with a 
very good Opportunity of going to 
the Indies, he had a mind to make 
uſe of it, in order to try whether 
Fortune would be kinder to him in 
a new Country than ſhe had been in 
his own; that he took the Liberty 
of informing him of it, and of al- 
ſuring him he would never forget his 
great Favours to him. Ty 

Ambreſid's Departure a little vex'd 
Don Pablos, who thereby ſaw the 

Scheme, he had laid, by little and 


- ©», little 
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little to diſcharge | his Conſcience, 

uite  difconcerted, But conſidering 
that in a few Years the good Man 
mir return to Salamanca, he in- 
ſenſibly grew eaſy, and apply'd him- 
ſelf more than ever to the Civil and 
Canon Laws, and made ſo prodigious 


a Progreſs, as well by his Applica- 


tion, as the Quickneſs of his Parts, 
that he became the moſt ſhining 
Member of the Univerſity, and was 
at laſt choſen Rector of it. He was 
not content with ſupporting that Ho- 
nour by his profound Learning, but 
took ſuch infinite Pains with himſelf, 
as to acquire all the Qualities of a 
Man of Honour and Integrity. 

* Whilſt he was Rector, he heard 
that a young Fellow of Salamanca 
had been committed to Priſon upon an 
Accuſation for a Rape, and was upon 
the point of being executed. Bahabon 
upon this, remembring that Piguillo's 


Son had carried off a Woman, he 
enquir'd who the Priſoner was, and 
being inform'd 'it was this very Son 
of Piguillo, undertook his Defence. 
a N 3 One 
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One admirable Circumſtance in the 
Science of the Law is, that 1. 55 
niſhes Arguments on both ſides, and 
as our Rector was a compleat Ma- 
ſter of it, he made an excellent uſe 
of it in Defence of the Criminal. It is 
ue, he join'd to it the Credit of his 
Friends, and the ſtrongeſt Sollicita - 
tions; which indeed did more than all 
the reſt. Ka | . 
The Criminal then came off whiter: 
than Snow. He went to thank his 
Deliverer, who ſaid. thus to him; I 
have ſerv'd you, but it was in regard 
to your Father; I love him, and to 
give. you a freſh Inſtance of it, if 
ou have any thoughts. of continu» 
ing here, and living honeſtly, I 
will undertake to make a Man of 
you; if, as your Father has done, 
you. have a mind to take à trip to 
the Indies, you may be ſure of fifty 
Piſtoles, I engage my Word for them. 
Young Piquillo made him this An- 
ſwer: Since I have the Honour of 
your Lordſhip's Protection, I ſhould 
act very wrong to leave a Place * 
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I enjoy- ſo great an Advantage. No, 
my Lord, I will remain at Sala- 
manca, and do proteſt to you, that 
my Conduct ſhall be ſuch as ſhall 
pleaſe you. Upon theſe Aſſurances, 
the Rector put twenty Piſtoles into 
his Hands, ſaying, Here, Friend, take 
theſe, take up ſome honeſt Profeſſion, 
employ your time well, and reſt aſ- 
ſured, that I will not deſert you. 
About two Months afterwards, it 
happen'd that young  Piquillo, who 
from time to time uſed to make his 
court to Don Pablos, one Day ap- 
r& before him all in Tears. What 
is the matter with you, ſaid Bababon? 
Sir, anſwer'd the Son of Ambroſio, 
I. have juſt. heard a piece of News 
that breaks my Heart. My Father 
has been taken by an Algerine Rover, 
and is actually in Chains. An old 
Man of this Town who is return'd 
from Algiers after a ten Years Slavery, 
whom the Fathers of Mercy have 
lately redeem'd, juſt now told me 
he left him there a Captive. Alas 
added he, beating his Breaſt and 
N 4 tearing 
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tearing his Hair, Wretch that I am 
It was my Debaucheries forced my 
Father to hide his Money, and ba- 
niſh himſelf from his Country! It is 
J that have deliver'd him up to a 
Barbarian who is loading him with 
Fetters! Ah! Signior Don Pablos, 
why did you reſcue me from the 
Hands of Juſtice ? Since you lov'd 
my Father, you ſhould have been 
his Avenger, and ſuffer'd me by my 
Death to have expiated the hortid, 
horrid Crime of having cauſed all his 
Calamities. | | 

At this Diſcourſe, which ſhewed 
a rakiſh Son converted, the Rector 
was moved with the Grief which 
- the young Piquillo teſtify'd, My 

Child, ſaid he, it is with Pleaſure I 
ſee you repent you of your Faults; 
but dry up your Tears. It is ſuffi- 
cient that | know what is become 
of Ambroſio, to aſſure you that you 
Mall ſee him again. His Liberty is 
to be purchaſed with a Ranſom, and 
that I take upon my ſelf. Whatever 
be may have ſuffer d, I am * 

x | at 
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that finding à diſcreet, affectionate 
Son in you at his Return, he will no 

more complain of his ill Fortune. 
Don Pablos eas'd the Mind of Am- 
brofio's Son by this Promiſe, and 
three or four days after ſat out for 
Madrid, where, upon his Arrival, he 
put into the Hants of the Fathers 
of Mercy a Purſe of an hundred 
Piſtoles, with a little Label upon it 
in theſe Words: This Sum is given 
the Fathers of Redemption, for the 
Ranſom of a poor Citizen of Salamanca, 
named Ambroſio Piquillo Captive at 
Algier. Thoſe good Fathers in their 
laft Voyage to Agier have punctually 
followed the Rector's Intention, They 
have redeemed Ambroſio, who is the 
Slave whoſe Compoſed Air you fo 
much admired. LS 
But methinks, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
Bahabon is now not at all in the 
Citizen's Debt. Don Pablos is not 
of your Opinion, anſwer'd A/modeo. 
He intends to return both Princi- 
pal and Intereſt. His nice Conſci- 
ence is even ſcrupulous of enjoying 
N 5 th: 
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the Wealth he has, acquir'd during 
oy Rectorſhip. And when he ſees 
iquillo,, he intends to ſay thus ta 
him: My dear Friend Ambroſio, no 
longer look on me as your  Benefattor x 
in me you only ſee a Raſcal who dug 
up the Maney you hid in_the Wood, It 
is. not ſufficient for me io reſtore you 
your two hundred and fifty Doublons ; 
fince I made uſe of it to. attain the 
Rank ] bold in Life ; whatever 1 have 
is yours, I will keep no more than you 
ſhall judge neceſſary, to——— Here the 
Devil upon two Sticks ſtopt ſhort. 
He was ſuddenly taken with a Friſſon, 
and changed Colour. by li 
What's the matter, ſaid the Scho- 
lar, what extraordinary Motion makes 
you ſhake, and ftop ſhort? Ah 
Signor Leandro, cry'd the Demon, 
with a trembling Voice, how un- 
fortunate am I! the Conjurer, who 
kept me in the Bottle in his Labo- 
ratory, has found I am flown. He 
is going to recall me by ſuch forci- 
ble Conjurations, as I cannot re- 
filt. What. a NMortiftation is this 
to 
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to me, faid Don Cleofas, quite ſoft- 
ned with Compaſſion! and what a 
Loſs am I going to ſuffer | Alas, 
we are going to part for ever. I do 
not think. ſo, aniwer'd A/modeo. The 
Magician may want my Aſſiſtance, 
and if I have the good Fortune to 
do him any Service, perhaps out of 
Gratitude, he may give me my Li- 
berty. If that ſhould happen, as I 
hope, depend upon it I will ſoon 
be with you, upon condition that 
you reveal to no Soul living what 
has this Night paſſed between us ; 
for ſhould you be ſo indiſcreet as to 
impart it to any body, I tell you 
beforehand, you will never ſee me 
more, 

What makes my leaving you a 
little eaſier to me, purſu'd he, is 
that at the worſt, I have made your 
Fortune. You will marry the fair 
Seraphina, whom I have made doat- 
ingly fond of you. Signor Don Pedro 
de Eſcolano, her Father, is reſolv'd 
to marry her to you. Do not let 


ſlip ſo fine a Settlement. But, bleſs, 
me! 
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me! added he, I already hear- the 
Magician call me, all Hell rings with 
the terrible Words ponounced by 
this formidable Cabaliſt, I cannot 
ſtay any longer with - your Lord- 
ſhip. Adieu, Dear Zambullo, *till I 
ſee you again. At theſe Words, he 
embraced Don Cleofas, and havin 

feen him ale to his Apartment, diſ- 


aper d. 
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o/ What Don Cleofas did ter the © 

Devil had left him, and the 
Aut ber of this 2 thought fit to 
end it. 


AS ſoon as - Afmodeo was gone, 
the — finding himſelf 


fatigued wich having been all the 
Night on his Legs beſtirring him- 
ſelf, undreſſed, and went to Bed 


to take a little Reſt. His Spirits 
were 
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were ſo agitated he could hardly get 
to ſleep ; but, at laſt, paying Morpheus 
that Tribute, which all Mortals 
owe, with Uſury ; he fell into a dead 
Sleep, in which he continued that 
whole Day and the following 
Night. 

In this Condition he had remain'd 
for four and twenty Hours, when 
Don Lewis de Lujana, a young Gen- 
tleman of his Acquaintance, came 
into his Chamber, crying out as 
loud as he could! Soho! Signor Don 
Cleofas, up, up. At this Noiſe 
Zambulls waked. Do you know, 
faid Don Lewis, that you have been 
a-bed ever ſince yeſterday Morn- 
ing? That is impoſſible, anſwer'd 
Leandro. And yet nothing can be 
more true, reply*d his Friend: You 
have ſlept the Clock round twice. 
Every body in the Houle has aſſur*'d 
me it is Fact 

The Scholar aſtoniſh'd at ſo long 


a Nap, was at firſt afraid that his 


Adventure with the Devil upon two 


Sticks was no more than a Dream. 
Yet 
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Vet he. could not think ſo neither; 
and when he recalled ſome. parti- 
cular Circumſtances, he no longer 
' doubted but what he had ſeen was 
real, However. to eaſe his Doubts, 
he got up, dreſs'd with all haſte, 
and went out with Don Lewis, 
whom he carried towards the Gate 
of the Sun, without telling him 
any Reaſon. When they were there, 
and Don Cleofas found Don Pedro's 
Houſe almoft burnt, to the Ground, 
he pretended! a Surprize. What is 
this I ſee! ſaid he, What ſad work 
the Fire has made here! Whoſe was 
this unfortunate. Houſe ? Is it long 
ſince it was burnt? | 
Dan Lewis de Lujans anſwer'd his 
two Queſtions, and thus purſu'd 
his Diſcourſe, The vaſt Damages 
of this Fire make leſs Noiſe in the 
City, than a Circumſtance I am 
going to tell you. Signor Don Pedro 
de Eſcolauo has an only Daughter 
beautiful as the Day. They fay 
ſhe was in a Room fill'd with Fire 
and Smoke, where ſhe muſt inevi- 
tably 
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tably have - periſhed, and that ſhe 
was reſcu'd notwithſtanding, by a 
young Gentleman whoſe X. 1 
ave not yet learnt, It is the com- 
mon Topic of every Converſation 
at Madrid. The Cavalier's Bravery - 
is cry'd up to the Skies; and it is 
believ'd, that tho” he be nothing more 
than a private Gentleman, he may 
very well obtain the Daughter of 
Don Pedro, as the Reward of fo glo- 
rious an Action.. 
Leandro Perez liſten'd to Dax 
Lewis withour ſhewing he was the 
leaſt concern'd in what he was 
talking of; and diſengaging him- 
ſelf upon an Excuſe he feigned, he 
went to the Prado, and fitting 
down under ſome Trees, fell into 
a deep Thought. Immediately the 
Devil upon two Sticks came into 
his Mind. I cannot, ſaid he, too 
much regret my dear Aſmodeo. He 
would in a ſhort time have carried 
me all over the World, and I ſhould 
have made that Tour without any 
of the Inconveniences that travelling 
| is 
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is liable to. Doubtleſs I have a great 
Loſs; but preſently, ſubjoin'd he, 


rhaps it is not irreparable. Why 
hould 1 deſpair of ſeeing him again? 
It may happen, as he himſelf ſaid, 
that the Con jurer may immediately 
give him his Liberty. "Then think- 
ing of Don Pedro and his Daughter, 
he reſoly'd ro make him a Viſit, 
uſh'd, on by the Curioſity alone of 
ccing the fair Seraphina, © 
The moment he appear'd before 
Don Pedro, that Lord ran and em- 
braced him with open n 
out, Welcome generous Cavalier. I 
began to be angry with you. | How, 
ſaid 1, after the preſſing Inſtances I 
made Don Cleofas to. come and ſee 
me, is he ſtill abſent from my Nest 
How ill does he return the Impa- 
tience I feel to teſtify the Eſteem and 
Friendſhip I have for him? 
Zambullo hung down his Head 
out of Reſpect at ſo obliging a 
Reproach, and excuſed himſelf to 
the old Gentleman by telling him, 


he fear d he ſhould have been trou- 
bleſome 
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bleſome in the Confuſion he judg'd 
he muſt have been the Day be- 
fore. That Excuſe will not fa- 
tisfy me, reply'd Don Pedro; you 
could never be troubleſome in a 
Houſe, where, had it not been for 
you, a greater Sadneſs would have 
reign'd : But, added he, be pleas'd 
to follow me, you have other 
Thanks to receive beſides mine. At 
theſe Words, he took him by the 
Hand, and led him into Seraphina's 
Apartment. a 

That Lady was juſt come from 
Prayers: Daughter, ſaid her Father, 
I am come to preſent the Gentle- 
man to you, who ſo bravely ſaved 
your Life. Shew him how ſenſible 
you are of the great Favour he 
did you, ſince the Condition you 
was in the Day before Yeſterday 
would not permit you to do it then. 
Whereupon Signora Seraphina open- 
ing a Mouth of Roſes, addreſs'd 
herſelf to him in a Compliment 
that would charm all my Readers, 
could I repeat ic word for vous 


262 The DEVIL Chap. XI. 
but as it has not been handed down 


to me exactly, I chuſe rather to 
* it over in Silence, than ſpoil 


15 ſhall only ſay, that Don Cleofas 
imagined it was a Divinity he ſaw 
and heard, and that he was at once 
taken by the Eyes and the Ears, 
Immediately he felt a violent Paſ- 
Gon for — But far from conſi- 
dering her as one he was ſure of mar- 
ing he doubted, notwithſtand 

ing all the Devil had ſaid, whether 
ſo glorious a Reward ought to be the 
Recompence of a Service, they 
imagin'd he had done them. The 
more charming ſhe appear'd to him, 
the leſs did he dare to flatter him- 
il wich the Happineſs of gaining 


"What i him in his Un- 
certainty of obtaining ſo great a 
Bleſſing, was, that Den Pedro, du- 
ring the long Converſation they had, 
never touched once upon that String, 
and only loaded him with Civilities, 


de hinting the leaſt Deſire — 


. 
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be, bis Father-in-law. Seraphina. too 
on her ſide, as polite as her Papa, 
turned the Diſcourſe wholly upon 
Gratitude, without making uſe of 
any. Expreſſion that could give Zam- 
balls room to think that ſhe lov'd 
him. So that he took his leave of 
Senor Eſcolano with a great deal of 
Love, and very little Hope. | 
Friend Aſmodeo, ſaid he in his way 
home, as if he had ſtill been wit 
the Devil, when you aſſured me that 
Don Pedro was inclin'd to make me 
his. Son-in-law, and that Seraphing 
burnt with a lively Flame which 
you. had inſpir'd her with for me, 
ou muſt have intended to divert 
your ſelf at my Expence, or elſe 
ou muſt own that you know as 
ittle of the preſent as the fu: : 
ture. en n 
Our Scholar was ſorry he had vi- 
ſited the Lady, and looking upon 
his Paſſion for her as an ill-fated 
Love he ought to conquer, reſolv'd 
ſpare no pains to accompliſh it. 
Hl went Either, he ep 
8 Niki 
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himſelf with his Eagerneſs at puſh- 
ing his Deſign, ſuppoſing he had 

found the Father inclin'd to grant 
him his Daughter, and he look'd 
upon it as ſhameful, to owe his Hap- 
pineſs to an Artifice.,  _ : 
He was ſtill full of theſe Reffecti- 
ons, when Den Pedro having ſent 
for him the next Day, began thus: 
Signer Leandro Perez, it is time for 
me to prove by my Actions, that 
when you oblig d me, you did not 
do a good Office to one of thoſe 
Courtiers who, were he in my Place, 
would content himſelf. with 'returning 
it with a little Court Holy-warer, 
But I intend that Seraphina herſelf 
ſhall be the Reward of that\ Danger 
you run upon her Account. 1 muſt 
- tell you too, that 1 have found | her 
to, be my own Daughter in the Pro- 
ofal 1 made her of martying her 
Deliverer. She ſhew'd her Joy, by 
a. Tranſport which has convinced 
me her Gratitude equals my own. It 
is then refoly'd on, you ſhall have 
—R—_— 
oy At 
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At theſe wards, the good Signor 
de Eſcolano, who expected Den Cleo- 
fas would have return'd his | moſt 
humble Thanks for fo great a Fa- 
vour, was ſurprized to ſee him ſtand 
ſpeechleſs and confounded. Speak, 
Zambullo, ſaid he, What am I to 
think of the Diſorder my Propo- 
ſal has put you into? What can have 
ſet you againſt' her? Ought a pri- 
vate Gentleman to refuſe an Alliance 
by which a Grandee would think 
himſelf honour'd ? Has the Nobility 
of my Family any Blemiſh that am 
a Stranger too | 
My Lord, anſwer'd Leandro, I 
am but too ſenſible of the diſtance 
which Heav'n has placed between 
us two. Wherefore then, reply'd 
Don Pedro, do you ſeem ſo little 
pleaſed at the Marriage that does you 
ſo much Hgnour? Come, be inge- 
nuous, Don Clecfas, you are in Love 
with ſome Lady, to whom you 
have given your Faith; and it is 
ſhe whoſe Intereſt at this time 
ſtands as a Bar to your Advance- 

| ment. 


th, Oe, 
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ment. Had I a Miſtreſs, to whom 


I Might: | have. enga ſelf by 
any , Oath, aul ce my 7 
without doubt no Keaſen  thould 
induce me to be falſe to them. But 
it is not that which prevents my 
accepting your Favours. The nice 
Notion I have of Honour commands 
me to forego the glorious Eſtabliſh- 
ment you deſign me, and far from 
intending to make an ill uſe of the 
Error you are in, I am going to un- 
deceive you: I am not Seraphing's 
Deliverer. 
What do I hear! ery'd the old 
Gentleman in Amaze; was it not 
you that reſcued her from the 
lames that were going to devour 
her? was it not you that 
form'd ſo gallant an Action? No, 
my Lord, anſwer'd Zambyllo. Vain 
had been that * to an 
mortal Man, and I will Eren you tell 
you it was a Da. that ſaved your 


'Theſe 


4111 
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Theſe Words encreaſed Don Pedro's 
Surprize, who thinking he ought 


not to underſtand them in a literal 
Senſe, deſir'd the Scholar to ſpeak 
plainer. Upon this, Leandro, with- 
out giving himſelf any pain for 
Aſmoded's Friendſhip, told him all 
that had paſſed between the De- 
vil and himſelf. The old Gentle- 
man then reſumed the Diſcourſe, 
and ſaid to Don Cleofas; The Con- 
fidence you have now repoſed in 
me, confirms me in my Deſign of 
giving you my Daughter. You are 
originally her Deliverer ; had not 
you interceded with the Devil up- 
on two Sticks to ſnatch her from 
impending Death, he had infallibly 
ſuffer*d her to periſh. It is you there- 
fore that have preſerv'd Serapbina's 
Days. In a word, you have. de- 
ſerved her, and I offer her you with 
half my Eſtate. 

Leandro Perez, at theſe Words, 
which eaſed all Scruples, threw 
himſelf at Don Pedro's Feet, in - 

er 
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der to thank him for his great Good- 
neſs. Shortly after the Wedding was 
celebrated with a Magnificence ſuit- 
able to the Heireſs of the Lord of 
colano, and to the great Satisfaction 
of the Friends of our Scholar, who 
was thereby well rewarded ſor a few 
Hours of Liberty which he had pro- 
cured the Devil upon two Sticks. 
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1 N D E X 
To the Second Volume. 


A. 

AC, her Labour compared to 28 
3 | e 19 
Actreſes three noted ones for Wan Men 
in publick, and ruining them in Private, 
31. Their different kinds of Death, 32. 
Aareſſes, two that dreamt of Birds and Dogs, 

189. | 

Alvaro Ponce (Don) his Duel with Don Fa- 
drique de Mendoga his Rival, in Love with 

| Donna Theodora, 42. He is rejected b 
the Lady in the very Field, 46. He at- 
terwards ſurprizes her at her Country- 
Seat, and carries her off to Sea, 91, 92, 
126. He is kill'd by Pirates, 129, 167. 

3 pleaſing, not to be found in Ma- 

rid, 165. 4 | : 

Aſhtarath, one of the Devils that has the Ear 
of Crown'd Heads, 226. 

Aſignation. A Gentleman takes his Station 
at ten over-night to meet his Miſtreſs at 
ſeven next Morning, 8. 

Attorney, dreams of giving Charity to his 
Client in an,Alms-houſe, 181. His Wife” 

4 Dream about his Wo ibid, | 
ttorney,  compar'd to a Worm, 199. 

V O L. II. ä O A, 26 
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No Xx; 
Auguſtus, the Emperor, his Regard to Dreams, 


177. 

Author, that ks 4 Dinner to treat four 

Players to befriend his Play, 209. 

Authors, have no more Conſcience than 
Bookſellers, 182. A Story to confirm it, 
183, &c. 1 


B/ nio's, at Algier, &c. what they are, 143. 
arber of Gurpuſcea, his Story, 249. 


Beggars, a Groupe of merry ones deſcrib'd, 


195. Their Arts to raiſe Compaſſion, 
196. What they turn to, that leap into 
Eſtates, 200. 

Belfegor, one of the Devils that has the Far 
of Crown'd Heads, 226. 

Biſhop cut off by Death, as he was travelling 
with Pomp to his See, 37. 

Biſhop, his Dream that he d ſhort in 
the Beginning of a Funeral Sermon, 186. 

Black-Lead, the Virtue of it to keep the 
Forehead ſmooth, 9. \ 

Boukſeller, he dreams of cheating his Au- 
thor, 182. Who have moſt Conſcience, 

__ Bookſellers or Authors? 182, 183. 


| Brother, not a Relation; how can that be? 


223. 


C. 
. redeem'd from Slavery, an Ac- 
count of them, 229, &c. A Proceſſion 
of *em, 231. . 
Cavalier, a generous one abandoned by all 
Company but his Dog, 204, 235. 


hriſtian, 


IN D E X. 

Chriftian, one ſuſpected of a Deſign to pro- 
pagate Turks, 248. | 

Citizen, the Sorrow of his Family for his 

Death, 34. 

Citizen, one that dreamt he was picking up 
Gold and Silver, 189. Another 80 5 he 
whether to. diſpoſe of his Daughter to an 
Attorney or an Hidalgo, 199. car 

Comedy, how it' diſguſted an old Counteſs, 
102, as difficult to write as Tragedy, 104, 
108. | | 

Comic Author's Broil with a Tragic one, 94, 
Sc. to 108. 

Conduct in Life, when Men make the fineſt 
Reflections on it, 257. | 

Confeſſar ; Fay Story of a Lady who chang'd 

21, Ce. 

Contador, a rich one, his Fondneſs for a 

_ Coquet, 206, 207. | 

Cock, in ſuch haſte for his Legacy, that he 
poyſons the 'Teſtator, 18. 

Coguette, inconſolable for having trifled with 
a fine Gentleman ſo long that he was tired, 
and transferr'd his Addreſſes to another, 14. 

Cordelier Fryar in Captivity, twas good for 
him to have been tormented, 252, 253. 

Counſeller, the Joy of Relations for his 

th, 35. 

Count, a" liberal and debauched one, his 
Dream, and that of his Countels, 177, 178. 

Courtier's terrible Dream, what it was, 180. 

Caurtiers, ſuch of em as are the moſt ſuper- 
fluous Members of Society, 18, 19, 38. 

Oz * Courtiers 
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IN D. EX. 
Courtiers of Spuin deſerib'd by the Devil, 
216, Cc. 


Criſpinus compar'd by Horare to a Smith's 


pair of Bellows, 209, 
Crown'd Heads, what Devi have Acceſs to 
*em, and what not, 226, 227. | 
Cynick' Philoſopher, the * of an 
Original one, 203, 204, | «C 


IN. 


De. A. of the Council of * Indies, his 


Marriage to a young Girl in his Grand 


Climacteric, 24. 
Death ſet forth to the naked Eye, 32, Cc. 


Devil upon Two Sticks, his Deſcription of 


Lovers, 1 to 15. His Viſit of Tombs, 
Ghoſts ta Death, . to 40. His Flight 
with Zambulloto'the of a high Houk 
in . 40 ts 1 7 — 
prevent n there, * 18 PII 
8 wich Zane to the King's Palace, ig 
216. He acts the Part of 7 A Wer er 
to him at the King's Levee, 216, c. 
Flis Character of "the Span Courtiers, 
217, &c. "He is not allo Acceſs to 
ctown'd Heads, and what Devils are, 
226, 227, His Flight with Zambulls to 


the Monaſtery de la Merci, 229. His 


Recall to Hell by the Conjurer that had 

confin d him to the Boctde. 274. His laſt 
Ocßde to Zumbullo, 275. 

Dramatic Writer, his Atonement: for having 


wrote * „ 27. . 
reams, 


INDEX. 
Dreams, an Account of them, 1749 0.1944 


Not all- to be diſregarded, 176, 177. 
Duelling for a Lady, 41, Cc. 


Dutcheſs, a merry Story” of one that was a 


votee, 20, Cc. 


„E. 
Pant and ds Hippolita, their Story, 
235, Cc. to 247. His Combat with three 
Spantards who interrupted them, 246. 
Ferenc Baltazar, his Dream of Pre. 
ferment at Court for having kill'd a Por- 
gur 4% with, 2 Blunderbuſs, 185. 
1 $i, f a one, rec 2 grageful in a 
1e way to it {mooth, 9. 
Faderans 1 Mendega ( Hon ) is * with 
Don Aluaro Ponce his R Tbe 

| MK. his Prrendlhg Win Den 
| rate, 46. The Preference given 
ta bim by Daum Theodara on whoſe 

Account be fought, 46. He is alarm'd by 
her ſudden Departure into .the Country, 

_ 80. His Reſignation, of her to his Filegd 
Don Juan, 87, 167. Their vain Attempt 
to reſcue her from Aura, wha ſurgriz'd 
and carry'd her to Sea, 92. They put to 

Sea in queſt of ber, 112. Are taken by 
Pirates and ſeparated from one another, 
113, 115. He i is retaken and carried to 
Alicant, 164. He ſtabs his Friend by 
Miſtake, as he was releaſipg his Miſtrgſs, 

155, +67. Then ſtabs we $56, and 
dies, 169. His embalming, 196.” Inter- 

ment, 173. Q 3 Fran- 
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Franciſco, a Gardiner, contrives the Reſcue 
of Donna Theodora from her Captivity, 
140. | 
Frercbmam laid flat with a Blunderbuſs ſor 
preſenting a Lady with Holy- Water, 31. 


Friendſhip, its Power, 40, 75, 76, 85, 86, 


Sc. to 93. 110, &c. to 174. One fort 
which laſts no yy than the Fumes of 
the Wine, 25 
Fryar, — In Death without being 


alarm'd, 36. | 
G. 


E "Re returns from the Army, and 
finds a Recruiting-Officer with his 


Wife, 18. 
Genercfity, ingenious, an Inſtance of it, 238. 


| Generous Actions not always to be admir'd, 


266, 
German who got his Death by drinking 
7 rs Healths with Tobacco in his Glaſs, 


\ 


Gl walking, 27, 


| Governor of a Fort, his dream of ſurrender- 


ing it, 185. 


Groom that walks in his Sleep and curries his 


Horſes, 186, 
Guides, ſpiritual, not to be abandon'd like 


H. 


H a way to make them white, 9. 
Haram, the Name of Private Sera- 


ein | 
* * Hants 
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Harts-horn, a diſconſolate Lady makes it the 

Companion of Prayer, 14. 

Hidalgo, a poor one, only ſubſiſted by a 
Gaming-honſe under the Protection of a 
Grandee, 219. _ 

Hippolita( Donna)and Fabricio,theirStory, 23 5, 

c. She is kill'd by her on Brother, 247. 

Hloly-Hater, what a Frenchman ſuffer'd for 

preſenting a Lady with it, 31. 


I. 


| * rence, a moſt diſagrecable State to a 

1 Lady in Love, 7. | 

Inguiſitive People always to be avoided, 251. 

Inſcription, deſign'd for a Market-houle, 
where ſtood once a College of Monks, 215, 

Inſelence of Women deſtroys the Paſſion they 
create by their Beauty, 13. 

Iron-Beddice, the Uſe of it, g. 


K. 
K Nights, very numerous in Spain, 218. 


I. ' , 
L. going to run away with her Fa- 
e lied Br having rejefiedan h 
Lady, her Madneſs for having rej an ho- 
neſt Swain with a good Eſtate, 13. 
Lady, inconſolable for the Death of her Huſ- 


band, 39. 
Lady, her Dream, when beſieged by. two 


Lovers, 1 80, 
O 4 Lady; , 


* 11 * 
” 


IN: Dt EX, 


Lady, that dreams Jupiter is in Love with 
her, 190. Another that had loſt a great 

Sum at Play, and home at - 

light and ſcolds her Husband for not get- 
ting a Place at Court, 205, 

Lady's Woman, how ſhe paſles her Time if 

ber Miſtreſs be in Love, 5,6. 

Ladies of - Pleaſure, their Partnerſhip, and 
Arts to decoy the Men, 213, 21.4. T he Ne- 
ceſſity of ſetting a Mark upon their Ha- 
bitations, 214. 

Leandro, his faint-hearted Amour with an 
inviting young Widow, 10, &c. 

Legatee's the Danger of the Teſtaror's read- 

ing their Wills to em, 18. ob 

£eviathan, one of the Devils that has the 

Ear of crown'd Heads, 226. 

Licentiate, his Dream that he is ö 
about the Immortality of the Soul, 185. 

Licentiate, cenſur d for publiſhing a Book of 
Morality, offenſive to the Caſtilian Au- 


thors, 220, 221. 1 
Lord, attending with a Coach and fix, to 
carry off a Manteaumaker's Journey- 
Woman, 8. . 
* cut off in his Prime by the Small- 
Fox, 30. W Tf 
Lobe, d ene of a Man's proſeſſing, and 
2 Woman's refuſing it, 13, 
| Zover, one that d on 4 young amorous 
Widow fifteen Years, and had Oppor- 
tunities, but not the Heart to reveal it to 
ber, 10, S. s eee 
N. "oe Lover, 


IN D E X. 
Lever, the Remorſe of one for ſhaking his 
_ Miſtreſs by the Shoulder, and calling her 
dirty Baggage, 12. 

Lover, tore to pieces at a Bull-Feaſt, where 
he was giving his Miſtreſs a Specimen of 
his Bravery, 18, 

Levers, an Inquiry into their Joys, Anxi- 
eties, Politicks and Follies, 2, Sc. 
Lovers, three deſpairing ones, who kill'd 
themſelves for the Death of a Citizen's 
Daughter, 26. 

Lovers, fhould not abandon their Friends, 
68. Nor be leſs complaiſant to the La- 

dies, 70. What aſſwages their Pains, 69. 
The Reſtraint upon their Actions, 70. 


08 1 


| Maul, (French) in Love with a fa- 


„ 


Minifter at Madrid, his excellent Character, 


mous Coquette, his Dream, 178. And 
his. Steward s, %. 

Marriages, happy, not to be found in Ma- 
drid, 16. 

Matches, unequal ones, 15, 16, 24. 

Mercer, his Dream about his Debtors, 181. 
and his Creditors Dream about him, ibid. 

Merci (de la) Monks of that Order in Pro- 
ceſſion, 231. f 

Adexico, the horrid Dream of one that had 
been Viceroy, 187. And his Niece's plea- 
ſant Dream, 188. 


%; n f 
hic maler in a. Court, a wicked old. 


Woman, 
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Woman, Death cuts her Wind-pipe, 38. 
Miſt rais'd by the Devil to prevent his be- 
ing ſeen by Mortals, 193. 
Mr/treſs, the Loſs of one regretted more than 
Slavery in Turkey, 248. | 
Money, the Power of it to recall loſt Friends, 
262. 
Mortals, a View of their various Cares, Mo- 
tions, and Pains in Life, 195 to 229. 
Mufick-Maſter, the Rencontre of his Ghoſt, 
and that of his old toping Companion a 
Painter, zo. 5 | 


Ne how freely ſhe operates in Sleep, 
180. 
Naxera, D. of, his fatal Amour with the 
Wife of Don Juan de Zarate, 5 2 to 63. 
Nicaſis (Don) his Dream of a Conferec 
with a brisk young Widow, 184. 
Nobility, transferred tor Money, 222, 223. 
Nobleman's Ingratitude to an honeſt Citizen, 
224. 1 
Neſe, the Symptom of an approaching Pim- 
ple on it, 9. 11 
Notary, ſhunn'd by the Dead, becauſe he 
had the Vanity to be buried in a Leaden 
Coffin, 29. | 
Notar, his great Fortune and Riſe, 210, 
211. | 
- 


Pt (Don) de Bahabon of Salamanca, 
his Story 254 to 276. His Prodigality, 
255. Danger from Bailifts, 256. His Re- 
ad 4 flections- 


EN ITE! 
flections on his Folly, 257. He ſees a Bag 
of Piſtoles bury'd under a Tree where he 
hid himſelf, and runs away with it, 259, 
260, His Return to Salamanca, and Pay- 
ment of his Debts, 261, 262. His Refor- 
mation, 262. T he Reſtitution he made to 
the Owner of the Bag, 263, 264, 265. 
The Favour he ſhew'd to his Son, 269, 
270, 271. His Redemption of the Father 
from Captivity, 273. 6 

Pairs happy, where to be found, and where 

- not, 16. | | 

"_—_ counterfeit, preferr'd before real ones 

y the Fair Sex, 4. | 

Patience, a moſt neceſſary Virtue for Lovers, 
66. . | 

Patroclus's Death, a Tragedy, 98. 

Petition, for Preferment, tis the ſureſt Way 
to preſent it to the Chief Miniſter before 
the King, 219. 

8 that was a great Cheſs- player, his 

rt to gain a rich Widow, 213. | 

Phyſician of Arragon in Captivity, not worth 
redeeming, 249, 250. | 

Phyſicians, a Wiſh that they were all oblig'd 

to attend the Funerals of their Patients, 
179. The Dreams of two Brothers, ibid. 

Pidgeon-Houſe, upon an Eſtate, influenc'd, a 
Mother inthe Diſpoſal of her Daughter, 16. 

Piguillo Ambroſio, his Misfortunes, 264, 265. 

he Loſs of his Money-Bag, and the 
Friendſhip he met with from the Man that 

_ found it, 264 to 267. His Departure for 
Ae rn tn oe © 


: o 


FN DEX: 
. Mexico, 268, He is taken by: the Pirates, 


27. His Redemption by the Man that 
bund his Bag of Money, <P ike 2743. 
„ an old One, his 
Cdoneil among the — Japon 00 gott 
of foi and s Mortal, 192. - 
Plays, Perſons of Quali \ 5g, the 3 
of them, 103. Nor the Pit, 161d 


Plebeian; affects the Air of a Patrician, 224, 


225, | 
Pret, dares be ſeen at Court — having 
lampoon'd the Nobility, 226. a 


Poets, their T: 58. 
Poctefters, , the Wretchedneſs of their 


Poverty and Pride Concomitants, 236, 237. 


P raters plaguy troubleſome, 250, 251. 
Preberdayy, a fat one; his Dream, 197.) N 


Pride, TREO 241, 1 | 


A) 


Ou ion-mongers mipertinent, 250, 251, 


*he Meg a Ship by the Pirates, 
OY VR.) to that lapertmnence, 251. 


te ie TY e 8 
Feb Why the ut Character of one 
RE: 226, 227. 0 8 oi 
Reftebtions, When len make the fineſt on 
their ow Conduct, . 0 

R  enegade, Catalan, t rate, 24t. Ka 
- ploy't in the Reſcue of Denna Tbeodara 

a her Captivity, 140, Oc. — 


= 


INN D E X s 
for mcing his Faith fur his Freedom, 
14, 143. His Return to Spain and to 
| Ohriftianity, 172, 173. 1 
Rypartee, a witty and diverting one, 223, 
. 2 
Rich- Men, when they are ſure to be well 
received by the Great, 240. | | 


* 


8. 
„ win 99rd. | Hoy 
ern, how freely Nature * it, 
180. The two Gates of its Temple, 182. 

Solitude, the Power of it in Love, 78. 

Spectators at the Theatre, what moves 
tranſports them molt, 98. | 

Avern, why a Man call'd for t'other 
Bottle at Day-break, 208. 

Theodora, Donna, Widow, her Tragical 
Story, 41 to 93, 170 to 174. Her two 
Lovers fight a Duel, 41. How ſhe put an 
end to it by giving the Preference to one 

.of dem in the Field, 46. Her Affection to 
her deceaſed Husband, 48, 49. Her Paf. 
ſion for Don Fuan de Zarate, 69. Decla- 

ration of it, 70, 72, 73, 74, Cc. He flies 
from her, 77. Her Melancholy upon it, 

78. Her Retirement into the Country, 79. 
She is carry'd off to Sea by Don Alvaro, 

91. She is taken and carried Captive to 

Agier, and put into the Dey's Haram, 
where Don Juan comes to her, 120, 130. 

Her 


ts 


him... 


— 


| IN D EX. 
Fler Deliverance contriv'd and executed, 
149 to 174. The Pirate's Compliments 
upon her, 120, 129, 131. Her Return to 
Spain, 170. een ſecond Widow- 
hood, 173 
Tinder ——_ Lover deſcti'd firiking Fire, 


Tie) 8 the ang of a Lady who was 
{truck out of the Number, 7. 

Tobacco in the Glaſs, fatal to the Drinker, 30. 

Trader, xt a Device by bis Chil- 
dren might not forget their Riſe, 19. 

Tragedy, how it ee an old Counteſa, 
ror, 102. 

Tragedy and Comed y require different Ge · 
nius's to write them, 108. 

Tragic-Autbor 5 Broil with a Comic — 94. 
Sc. to 18. 

| Tragic-Authors in France, their Self-conceit, 

e 

Truſtee, a right Conſcience for one, 05 8. 


V. 
V {erunt of Ae his elne Dream, 
| 76. ©» -. 
W. 


Wei 7: ew, the Copy fold t to three 
differeat Bookſellers, 183. 
Widow, that laugh'd in her Sleep, dreaming 
ſhe was talking Scandal, 189. 
Widnu that tore a Promiſſory Note ſrom her 
Lover of zoo Piſtoles to wrap up her 
Favourites, 202; 
Wit, 


IN D Er X. 
Vit, that ſets up ſor a Man of Quality, 199. 
Women, their Vanities, 14. Their Jealouſies 
| of one another, 175. Le ry 


| 2. 

2 8 his farther Progreſs with the 
Devil upon two Sticks, to ſee the Tombs 
and Ghoſts of the Dead, 17 to 40. To 
the top ofa high Houſein Alcala Street, 40. 
To the King's Palace, 214, 216, To the 
Monaſtery de la Merci, 229. What hap- 
pen'd at their parting, 275, 276. The 
aſt Office the Devil did for him, 275. 
His long Sleep after his Night's Ramble, 
277. His Marriage with the Lady whom 
the Devil had reſcu'd from the Flames in 

his Shape, 276 to 288. 

Zarate, Don Juan, his firſt aintance 
with Donna T heodora, 40. The beginning 
of his Friendſhip with Don Fadrique, 46. 
His Wife's Inconſtancy, 53 to 63. He 
murders her and her Gallant, and flies his 
Country, 63, 64. Takes Refuge with 
Fadrigue, 65. Their Viſits to Theodora, 
66. Ihe Care he took not to indulge his 
Paſſion for her in regard to his Friend, 67, 
75, 77, 83, 148. Her Pafhon for him, 69. 
Declaration of it, 70, 73, 148. and of his, 
71, 72. He flies from her, 77. He goes 
with his Friend to reſcue her from Alvaro, 
who had ſurpriz'd her, but in vain, 92. 
He puts to Sea with him in queſt of her, 
112, They are taken by a Pirate, and 


ſepa- 


* , 


„ 


. 

- "feparated-frowi one another, 11 3, 115. He 
is carried to Algier; where he is fold to the 
Dey, and ſet to work in his Garden, 117, 
118. How he came to fee Theodora, and 
contriv'd her Eſcape, 119 to 174. His un- 
happy Pate in the Execution of it, 155, 
1567. Owing to the Change of his Name, 
119, 165, &c. His AMiQtion © for the 
Veath of Den Fadrigue, 169, 17 3. His 

Marriage with Theadera, 173. Death, 174. 
"Zealet, for his King and Country, ruin'd by 
Em baſſies abrcad, and buried at the King's 


5 Expence, 19. 8 


1 


